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Preface to the READER. 


H E great and general de- 
cay-of religion in this na- 
tion, - as 1t juſtly gives 
occaſion of - wonder, ſo 

it is of concernment great enough to 

excuſe the trouble of enquiring into 

Rthetrue cauſes of ſo great a declen- 
fron of piety. And beſides our own 
experience ir is eaſily obſerved out 

of all the hiſtory of the Church, char 
a long peace” and a continnal ſucceſ- 

Mon of proſperous times leads on to 
Mhe corruption of the faith, the de- 
&cay of holineſs 'and charity. The 
FC harch of Chriſt hath ſeldome been 
© gainer by a. temporal peace z as ſhe 
Erew in riches and power, ſhe ſtill 

vent leſs in piety and holineſs, Re- 

Jigionas it puts not on ſuch beauties 

as allure the eye of the world, ſoit 

needs. not the warmth of Halcyon 
| A3 daies 
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daies to breed in: like ſome preci- 
ous gummes, it diſtills in greateſt 
plenty after ſtormes - and ' violent 
thunders. And faith & holineſs have 
never more flouriſhed, then whe 
the Profeſſors of. it have been well 
exerciſed by the perſecutions of the 
Adverſaries, And however the com 
mon enemy -of our Salvation doth 
then a the Lion, worrying the lit 
tle flock. of Chriſt , dewowring and 
_ » breaking in pieces phe flew 
Daniel ping the reſiave with bi feet; 
7,7, yetall this miſchief is more 

then abundantly recompen 

ſed by thoſe great advantages th 
Church of God receives by the tri-3 
umphant ſufferings and exemplary 
patience of the Saints, Infomuch that? 
the miſchief he doth in calm and pro-? 
ſperous times is more to betfeared, 4 
becauſe not ſo eaſily diſcerned andy 
prevented, when: by his ſerpentine 
ſubtilry he infinuates into the people 
of God the leven of ſpiritual pride, 
: (chiſme, 
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ſchiſme, contempt or negle& of his 
word, with all the evils that wan- 
tonneſs or ſecurity bring in their re- 
tine: ſo that as the bleſſings of peace 
uſe to make up our thanksgivings, 
we have nowreaſon to mention them 
in our penitential threnes and the 
ſongs of our ſorrow, This cauſe hath 
had an univerſal influence, and cor* 
rupted even ſome of thoſe whoſe 


A Sacred Office obliged them to mains» 


tain the purity and ſincerity of reli- 
J gion either with their do@rine or 
their blood. 

Whence the ſecond cauſe has its 
riſe; the great remiſneſs both of 
civil and of ſacred diſcipline. This 
made men either tranſgreſs the 
Laws with impunity, or be cenſured 
| with partiality, For the Eccleſi- 
aſtick power ( with grief I mention 
it, not as an argument of reproach) 
was not ſo ſtrongly bent againſt pro- 
phaneneſs as duty and neceſſity did 

require, To which I may adde thar, 
| A4 whoſe 
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whoſe parentage is of the ſame cauſe, 
the lives of many Churchmen hore a 
greater'conformity to the fins they 
were. to; reprove, then the ,yertues 
and precepts they taught, The world 
had ſo high a place in- ſome of their 
hearts, that a ſelves ſoon found 
little .1ntereſt in - the hearts of the 
world,. And when the Diſpenſers of 
religion fall into. contempt, it muſt & 
be a ſtrong arm, and more then.that | 
of fleſh, that can bear. up religion it 
ſelf, and keep. that from falling too, 
As government in the Church was 
intended a remedy” againſt Schiſme, 
ſo the corruption of government 
let in $chiſmes and FaRtions ina full F 
channel. It 

And that is a. third cauſe of the Þ 
decay of piety, viz, The Schiſmes, 
which have 0 ſhaken the fabrick of 3 
this Church, that nothing -but a ! 
hand revealed from heaven can re- 
ſtoreir-again to its former ſtrength 
and ſoundneſs, An abuled zeal ny 


The Preface. 


ad his evil- influence upon the do- 
ftrines of almoſt all parties; that they 
ave rt thought the beſt 
vay to find atruth$ was to ſtand 
hemſelyes at the greateſt diſtance 
hey conld from heir opponents, 
hat there were few parts either of 
Faith and Obedience which were not 
by ſome diſſenting parties reported 
as needleſs ſuperſtition or frnfull, 
upon no better ground then this,thar 
he thing could not be good in it 
ſelf, becauſe it came from an adver- 
fary : a ground as vain, as if the Spa- 
iard ſhonld reluſe the Gold! with 
S&wvhich his Indian fleet comes home 
Jaden, becauſe it comes from the An- 
gripodes of his Imperial City. By this 
Imeans Faith and good Works, Pray- 
er and Preaching, Repentance and 
SEvangelical Holineſs, Prayer in: 
Forms and Zxtempore have: been: 
alternately cryed up to one anothers 
prejudice or loſs, And the effect hath 
been as Jl, as the principle was full 

| A. 5, of 
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their cloſets : and the Church hath 
been abandoned by many, becauſe 
they could not there hear the ſweet 
whiſpers of peace and comfort for 
the rude noiſes of ſtrife and debate. 

For the fourth cauſe ; miſtaken 
zeal hath cauſed many Preachers to 
intermeddle too bufily in their ſo- 
lemn diſcourſes to the people with 
controverſies not onely Theological 
but Political too, with more reſpect 
to the intereſt of their party then 
that of religion and the kingdome of 
Jeſus, Thus contention grew, and 
fiction thrived, and charity firſt left 
our Pulpits and then our hearts : 
And while men were taken;up with 
the conſideration of myſteries, they 
negleted plain neceſſary duties, and 
fell into the fink of all fin and impi- 
Rety, like the Mil:fan Philoſopher, 
Sthat with fo much intention lift up 
his eyes to behold che ſtars,zand con+ 
ſider their aſpects, that neglecting 


thecare of the way he walked io, he' 
| fell 
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felt into a lake, where he ended his 
life and ſpeculation too, And this 
evil prevailed the more becanſe, 
In the fifth place, there hath beer. 
a want of ſufficient maintenance in 
many places of the:land for the ſup- 
pore of faithtul and able Miniſters. 
Snch from their pulpits might have 
rebuked this fooliſh ſpirit that was 
gone forth, and knew how by their 
doctrine and more edifying example 
ro preach obedience and practical 
religion, in ſtead of ſublime notions 
and-uſeleſs-myſteries and empty. con- 
rroverfies; and who wouldefteem it 
more honour, and find more comfort 
infubduing one laſt then to have fa- | 
rhom'd all the depths of ſuch know- 
ledge, | 
by all which it appears, that the | 
diſeaſe is dangerous enough: toneed | 
a remedy and that the Reader hath | 
many things. beſide: his private con- 
cernments'to. make the matter of his" 
prayers. The way to exempt himſelt 
trom 
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from the epidemical guile of theſe 
evils is:to:contend -againſt chem by. 
prayer and practice: & that the right 
uſe of this book:may be of ſome effi- 
| cacy to reſiſt the growth of the evil, 
I have thus much reaſon to- warrant 
my belief, becauſe it hath already 
been more then once (o well enter- 
tain'd abroad. Concerning which I 
will not wearythe Reader (ho hath 
already, I ſuſpeR, tqo often” looked 
torward to ſee how fatreit is to the 
end of this addreſs) to diſcourſe to 
him of the Author;or-this work, His 
own pen has ſet him forth more,then 
now to need either Panegyrick;or te- 
s ſftimonials. And the uſetulneſs of the 
work Thad rather the Reader ſhould 
| underſtand by his own experience 
then mine, It he be devon, the title 
J and deſign will invite his eye and 
pleaſe it roo: if.not, I have no temp- 
ration to-adde any more evidences 
and aggravation to his crime of ſcof- 
hing religion-and religious books. 

If 


— — ——— — — 
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If ic be thought neceflary that 
ſomething may be ſaid to compoſe 
the Readers mind concerning forms 
of prayer, becauſe Extemporary eftu- 
ſions are the only acceptable facrt- 
fice, what uſe can there be of this 
Eflay * T ſhall only ſay this, that the 
truly pious Reader may make uſe of 
this in his meditations, or other de- 
votion, or as a pattern or Diretfory 
to both, This moreover is maniteſt, 
the word of God is wholly ſilent in 
determining whether we ſhould uſe 
forms of prayer or extempore, and in 
other inſtances ſuch filence is taken 
for an argument of indifferency, Bur 
however, the gift of prayer conſiſts | 
not in 1 volubility of tongue, and 
ready command of words (that hath 
ſupernatural, and this only natural 
cauſes) but in the true afte&tion and 
ſincerity of the heart : For many 
graceleſs perſons and meer hypo- 
Crites have been obſerved to excel 


in a readineſs of afteionate expreſ- 
{10n, 
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ſion, and a great command of Scrip- 
ture-phraſe, But let the pious Chri- 
ſtian ſeriouſly refle& upon his fins 
with atrue and a growing ſorrow, 
and work his heart into a deep at- 
feftion of his wants,and a due appre- 
henſton of that Majeſty to whom he 
makes his addreſs (to which end he 
may receive great aſſiſtance from this 
book) and he who makes ſuch pre- 
paration, will want neither the gift 
nor reward of prayer , whether his 
prayers be ſet and compoſed or ex- 
tempore. And ifI may but feel the 
beſt effets of the prayers of this 
book. offered up to heaven with a 
I ſpiric truly broken and humbled (if 
| the Chriſtian Reader pleaſe to be- 
E lieve I deſerve ſo much charity from 
8 him) Iſhall not be without reward, 
nor he uſe this book without benefit. 


— = 


_ A ſhort narcative of the 
Authors Life. 


TOneerning thofe we love, ” we are 
3 Curious to'know all we can. And 
BIB if the ſtone be of price, weare 
z/ not contented the leaſt fragment 

| ws  ſhould' peri. - 'Know rhert thiar 
the Author of this book. was a Gentleman of 
an ancient family. . His Father was James 
Quatles of Rumford Eſquire , Clerk of the 
Green-cloth, and: Porveyor of the Navy to 
Queen Elizabtth, younger Brother to Sir Ro- 
bert Quarles, Aﬀrer his education at ſchool in 
the Country and atChriſt; Colledge in Cam- 
bridge, and laſt at Lincolns Inne, he was for 
* ſomerime Cup-bearer to the Queen of Bobemig, 
and then Secretary to the Reverend & learned 
the late Lord Primate of Ireland. Laft of all 
Chronologer to the City of London, in which 
office he died, And the world had known that 
by a more eminent reftimony,if Death had not 
kept him from finiſhing what he had defigned 
and begun. He was the Husband of one wife, 
and by her the Father of eighteen children; As 
in-hislife he had been moſt religious, ſo was he 
in his Death ; in both a great Example of De- 
votion. Hedied September $.' 1644. bting two 
| and fifty years old, and lieth buried inthe pa - 

- riſh Churchof S$, Foſter London. 
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Fre Weary mans Burthen, 
The Sinners Sentence, 

The Poor mans Want. 

The Forgetful mans Complaint. 
The Widows Diſtreſs 

The Afﬀifted mans Trouble, 
The Deſerted mans Miſery. 
The Humble mans depreſſion, 
The Sinners Conflitt. 

Sions Decay. 

The Mourners Calamity. 

The Serpents Subtilty. 

The Sinners Poverty. 

The Faithful mans Fear. 

The Fearful mans conflict. 

The Plague. aff righted mans Danger, 
The derſernted mans Miſery. 
The Sinners Aceompt. 

The Sinners Thirſt. 

The Good mans Diſtruſt. 


Judgment and Mercy 
for afflited Souls, 
Parr I. 


The ſenſual mans Solace. 


BOme let's be merry and rejoyce 
4 our ſouls jn frolick and in frelh 


£&S delights: Let's skrue our pam- 

9 p:r'd hearts 2 pitch beyond the 

RY. reach of dull-brow'd ſorrow : 
Ler's-pals the low-pac'd time in melancholy- 
charming mirth , and take the adyantage of 
our youtbful daics : Let's baniſh core rothe 
Fay Sea'of Phlegmarick old aze.; Leta wy 


b be bigh Treaſon, and let a {olenm look 
Mind 'd . (Sri bx great for Pardon. My (c- 
ri0us /tudies ſhall be ro draw mirth into a body, 
to analyſe /augbter, and ro. paraptuale upon 
the yarious Texts of all delight. My recreations 
ſhall be ro ſtill Pleaſure wnto a quinteſſence, 
to reduce Beeutie ro ner firſt principles, and to 
extra apertet Invocence from the nalk-whice 
Doves of Venus. Why ſhould 1 (pend my pre-' 
cious minutes in the ſullen and dezeRed thades 
of ſadneſs ? or ravel out my ſhorr-liv'd dayes 
in ſolemn and heart-breaking Care? Houres 
have Eagles-wings, and when their haſty flighe 
ſhall pur a period to-our numbred dayes, the 
world is gone with us, and all our forgotten: 
joyes are left ro be enjoyed by the ſucceeding 


Generations, and we are {natche we know not 
how 


2 _ Fudgment and Mercy PartI, } — 


I Hu Sentence. 
how, we know not whether, and wraptin the * 


dark boſgme ef exernal night. Come then, my 4 
ſoul, be wiſe, make uſe of the Time preſent: 

that which is gone is paſt recalling, loſt, and Iſaid 
not to be redeem'd, Eat thy Rread with a merry Il * wi 
heart, and'gulp down eare in frolick, cups of bel 
liberal Wine, Beguile the tedious nights with It i 
Aallignse and Rizep thyſtupid ſenſesin unRions, 

m delightful fports : Tis all che portion chat Ye ba 
this tranſitory wofld can give thee, Let Mu- »e 
fick, Voices, Maſques, midnight Revels, and all F _., 
that melancholy wiſdome cenſures vain, be 

thy delights; and let thy care-abjuring ſoul Fr, 
sbear up znd ſiveeten the ſhort daies of thy con- ok 
fuming yoatþ... Follow the Waies of thy own vt 
heart, und eake the freedome' of thy fweer' 

fires, ' Leave yo delight untryed, and fpareno if —— 
coſt ro heighten up thy Zuſts, Take pleaſure 

in the choice of pleaſures, and pleaſe thy curi- 

ous eyes with all barieties, to ſatisfic thy ſoul in Plea 
all chings which-thy heart deſires, T, bur- my jet 


foul, when thoſe /evi/-daies ſhall come wherein 
thy waſting pleaſures ſhallpreſenc thei® Items to 
thy bed-rid View,when all diſeaſes and the evils 
of age ſhall muſter up their Forces in thy craſy 
bones, where be thy comforts then £ & 


. Conſider, O my Soul, and know rhar tlie 
day will come, and after that another, where - 
in forall cheſe chings 

| Ecelel. rr. 9, 
God will bring thee to judgment. 
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Part IL for «ffiifted Souls. 


His Proofs. 
Prov. 14. 17. 
he E Ven in laughter the beart is ſorrowful, and 
"7 || *—the end of sbat mirth iu beavineſs. 
_ Ecclel. 2. 2. 


I [aid in my heart, Go to now, I will prove thee 

* With mirth, and therefore enjey ples/ ure: and 
behold this alſo is vanity. I ſaid of laughter, 
It s mad ; and of mirth, VWhat doth itt 


vo iq G's James s. s. | 
at Bl Je babe lived in pleaſure on the earth, and been 
pr Wanten; ye beve nouriſhed your bearts as its 
be the day of ſlaughter. 

boy Eccleſ: 7. 4. 


The beart of the 'wiſe-man i in the bouſe of 
mourning 4 bus whe beart 'of fools is in the 
bouſe of mint YT TEA 


— 


—_ 


—— 


Ifid. in Synonymis. 


lin WP leaſure is an Inclination to the unlawful ob- 
my jets of a corrupted minde, allurgd with « mo- 
we 4 mentary ſweetneſs. 

sro JA. * 

vils WPrnſndiity iu an immoderate indulgence of the 


ſb, a ſweet poyſon, « ſtrong plague, « den- 
gerons potion, which effemmates t 
end enerves the ſoul. 
Cafl, lib.. 4. Ep. 
Tn Cys 
a are $4xen bps pieaſures 
of the flesb, "Ag 


His 


His Suliloquie, 

VV Hat haftchou nowto ſay, O my. foul, 

why this judgment, ſeconded with di. 
vine proofs, backt with the harmony of holy 
men, ſhould not proceed againlt thee? Dally nc 
longer with thy own Sa/Vation, nor flatter th 
own Corruption. Remember , the wages of 
fleſh are ſin, and the wages of fin, death, God 
hath thieatred ir, whoſe judgments are ferrible; 
God hath witneſſed it, whole Words are-truth 
Conſider then my ſoul, and let not womenter 
pleaſures flatter thee into eternity of torments 
How many that have tr0d thy ſteps are now 
roaring in the flawes. of Hel} ? and yer thou 
rrifleſt away the time of thy Repentance..O 


my poor deluded ſoul, preſame no longer; 


Repent #0 day, leſt tomorrow come too late, Or 
couldſt thou travel out thy daies beyond Me 


thuſalem, tell me, alas, what will prom M 1 
and 


the ſhorter for the deduftion ofa tho 

years? 'Be' wiſely providene therefore Q my 
ſoul, and bid Vanity, the common ſorcereſs 0 
the world, farewell : life and death. are yet 
before thee, Chuſe life, and the God of life wil 
ſeal thy choyce. Proftrate thy (elf before him 
who delights notin the drath of a ſinner, and 


preſent thy Petitions ro him who can deny 


thee not} ingin the name of a'SqWonr, . 


k 
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Part 


L aſhe 
le, an 


tl, part]. for afflited Souls. 


Hu Prayer. 


ſoul, # God in the beautie of whoſe! holineſs is 
h di-&— che #rxe joy of thoſe that /ove thee, the ful 
holyBppineſs of thoſe thar fear thee, and the only 
ly noeſt of choſe -thar prize thee; in reſpeR of 
T thyſhich the 87 >/6tory pleaſures ofthe world'are 
es Ol then nothing, 1n compariſon of which the 
GodBeateft wi/dome of the world is folly, and the 
ribleWory of the earth bur dreſs and dung 3 how 
s my boldneſs thus prefume to preſs into 

y gloricus preſence ? What can my prayers 
pe bur thy juſt Wrath8& heavic indignation 2 

what return can the tainted breath of m 
zeed lips deferye, but to be bound hand and 
or, and caft into the flames of Hell >. But 
nger ;ord the merits of my Saviourare greater then 
e. Ore offences of a ſinner, and the ſweeeneſs of 
i Me-My mercy exceeds the ſharpnefs ofmy miſery, 
* eEhe horrour of thy judgments have {eized up- 
ulandſþ me, and I languiſh through the ſenſe of thy 
O myBleeſure, 1 have forſaken thee the reſt of my 
eſs offireiſed ſoul, and-ſer my affsRions upon the 
re yenitic of che deceitful world ; I have'taken 
fe willYesſure in my fooli/bneſs, and: have yaumed 
re him ſelfin mine 7niquitie ; I have flattered my 
7, andBul with the bony of delights, whereby lam 
 denyWade ſenſible we the ſtivg of my affiiftion : 
herefore I Joath and utrerly 2bhor my ſelf, 
dd from the botrom of my heart repentin duſt 
.», Þd aſhes. Behold, O Lord, 1 am impure and 
EvYle, and have wallowed1n the puddle of mine 
own 


Z > 


: Fudgment and Mercy ' Part], 


own Corruptions, The Sword of thy diſplea- 
ſureis drawn out me; and what ſhall 
plead,O chouprelerver of mankind ? Make me 
a ne Creature, O' ya Gad, and gels 
0/d man. wichin me emove my afﬀfe&tion 
from the loye a tran njitory dhings, things, tharl n 
= the way of thy . Turgh | 
way wins eyes from beholding panity, and 
bas, Do Teſtimonies my whole edeliehs. 6 
eogch_to diſcern the emptineſs of 
pnehoy wn inebriate,my hearc - with chefs 
neſs of thy 70yes. Be thou my portion O Ge 
at whoſe right hand ſtand pleaſures tor ever 
more, Bethou my refuge and my ſhield, an 
ſuffer me not to fink under the corruptians « | 
my heart.” Ler not the houſe of mirth | 
me, bur give me a ſenſe of the evil to come. 
Accept t free-will-offerings of my mouth, 
and grant my petitions for the honour oft 
Name, Then willI magnifie thy mercies O 
God, and praiſe thy Name for ever and ever. 


S. Bernard. 
Delicate and tender mgnbers become not « 


wy bead ſtuck With thorns. 


be pleaſure of yo Taniſes, the guild te- 


wi main, tbe punisbmgns is oherval. 


The 


Part, for afflicted Souls. "7 


a ——— 


. The } ehi-glotious mans Vaunt.: 


Hat tell'ft yhqw'me, of Conſcience 
-or 2! plows life? They. are good 
-$rade+for a /eaden (pirtr; that can 
\Nand bens co every from, aud 
wane the $74415t6 take a higher 
|Foxtune; br : rourdge tor atchieve that honour 
\which-anight- g/orifie} their: names and. write 
their muwories in the Chronicles of Fame. Ties 
rue, Hwonlitie.is a veedful gift in thoſethar 
have ao Qualitie to exerciſe cheir pride ; and 
ddience is anereſſary Greee.to keep the. world 
1n peace; and him: char bath it, is a Whole 5kjuns, 
and; often; proves; x vert; born-of/ 2 mear 
We: | And civil | Honofty 19:47 fair 1 pro- 
efor him tharhathrno-witco a@the{nove, 
and. makes a man capable -of-a little higher 
ſtile then Fool. - And bluſhing modeſty is a 
pretty. innecent qua/itie, aud (erves to me 
citean cake naturefrom the imputation df a 
ill reeding. Theſe are inferiour Graces, that 
have pqt got 2 good yþjtiion inthe dnl} miſdeme 
.of the world, and appear like water among the 
Elements, to moderate the body Pelitich, and 
keep it from combuſtion ; nor doe they come 
into. the: Work, of bonour.' Yertue  confilts in 
Attion, and the reward of Ation is.'Gloty. 
Glory is the great ſoule of the little world, and 
is the Crown of all ſublime attempts, and the 
point whereto the grooked Þayesof policy are 
all concentrick, Honour conſiſts not with 
| 'B 


. 


w £ 


i Taalgment and Mercy PartT, 


» - His Verditt, 
life. Let thoſe chat are ambitious of 4 religi- 
094 Yeputation abjure all benexrable Tiles , 
and let their dough. bek's ſpirits rake a pride in 


ſufferance (the Anvile of all iojuries) and be , 
thankfully bafled into a quiet pilgrimage, 
Rapes, murthers, treaſons, diſpoſſcſſions, riots I 
are vevial things to mew of bonoxr, and oft 
co-incident 'in high purfairs, Had my dull 
Conſcience to8d npon ſuch nice points, that .- 
lictle G#nour 1 kave wonne had glorified forme 
other arms, and lefe me begging Morſels at his 
Princely gates, Come, come, my foule, Id 
fattian juvat, qued freri non licet. Frare not * 
to doe, what c709u7 thee being dove. Ride © 
on with thy bonowy, and create a name toli 
withfair Bternitie, Enjoythy purchas'l G Lot 
as the weris of thy renowned Atthem, and ler 
thy memory entaile it to q_— Genera-E ___ 
tions, Make thy owngame ; and-if thy Con. 
ſelence check thee, gorreft thy lawoy ConſGeect, 
| «till ſhe ſtand as mute as meramorphos'd NJjobe,Y The 
| Feare ndt the frowns of Princes, or the Wnpr if « 
| FHlous band of various Fortane: Thou art'roolf 7# 
| bright for the one to obſcure, and too gre de 
for the other to cry down. 
If th 
But hark'my ſou], 1 hear a voice that thu be 
ders inmineear, by 


_ oE'F VEW). 
I will change their glory into ſhame. 


Part I, for aflected Sounds, 9 


ligi- Hu © 700fs. 

ples , | | Pal, 48: 20... : 

de in An that ig born in baneur and unterſtand- 
d be ath nt, is like the beaſts that periſh. 
Dage. Prov. 25. 27. | 
_ It is not good to eat too much Honey : ſo for men 
d aull t0 ſearch their on glory. nod glory, 

Jar. 9. 23. 

yeue Thus. ſaith the Cord , Let not the Wiſe mean 
ares glory in i iyſecne, neither let the mighty 
Y manglery in bis might, nor let the richwan 
te, Id glory in bu riches : Bud let bim that glorieth 
ore lory in this , that be wnderifandeth apd 


Weth me that I am the Lord. 


roli Gal. 5. 36. 
d” 4 Let uu not be deſarav of vain-gloyy, Bcc. 
eners- _ — 


y Con- 

ſgenee, $. Ange 

NJobe.'Y The vain glory of the world is 4 wig way 

e nei weſ5,0n ul labour, a pon fear, « 

art 'rooll dangerous -- x s. be bout provi. 

gre dence, and fniſhe not wlebou repentance, 
Chryſoft. 


If thou defir'ſt to be magnified and actounted 


benourable, deſpiſe bonour, ſo /balt thou be 
benour'd eves of all. 


S., Gr 
Hethat makes tran Ny 2 the reward of 
p 200d work, ſets eternal glory & # low 
<0 


Bz Ha 


i 
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Hu Soliloquie. 
V7 Ainglory is 2 Froth which blown off dif. 
covers a great Want of meaſure. ' Canſt 


thou,O my ſoule, be guiltie of fuch an empti. 
weſſe, and not be challeng'd > Canſt thoy : 
appear 1n the ſearching eye of heaven, andnot WF ; 
expe co be caſt away? Deceive not thy ſelf, c 

O my ſoul, nor flatter thy felf with thine own 
greatueſſe, Search thy Lie to the borrome, : 
and thou ſhalt find' enough to bumble thee, _ 
Doſt thou glory inthe favour of 2 Prince 2 
The frowns of a Prince determine it. "Doſt le 
thou glory in thy ſtrength? - A poor Ague be-f 
traiest, Doſt thou glory 1n thy Wealth ? The 
hand of a thief extinguifhes ir. Behold, my — 
ſoul,how likea Bubblethon 2ppeareſt,and with ſe 
a Sigh break into ſorrow. The gate of heaven * 
is ſtreight; canſt thou hope to enter without 3 
breaking ? The Bubble that would paſs theft ,, 
Floodgates muſt firſt diJolve. My foule, mel 
then in teares, and emptie thy ſelf of all thyF ;, 
Þanitie, and thou' ſhalr finde divine Repletion ji _. 
evaporate in thy Devotion, and thou thalt re-W 
cruit thy greatneſs co erernall Glory. * is 
Anonym. Stran, 'pe 
Rememder O- man from whence thou wertfÞ ,,, 
taken, and that thou art brother 8d the dung} 1. 
bill. | | | WY? 
tha 


$ . * I 


Hg 


i ſelf, 
e OWn 
rome, 


rince ? 
"Doſt 
te be- 
?- The 
1d, m 

d wit 

heaven 
/1chourt 
aſs the 
e. melt 
all thy 
letion ; 
Walt re- 


1K Wers 
e dung- 


4 


Hg 


Part: * for affliffed Souls, tt 


AN D ean I chuſe © God .but tremble ar 

thy Zudgements? Or can my ſtony hearr 
not ſtand amazed at thy Threatnings ? It is 
thy voyce O:God, andthou haſt ſpokenir: It 
isthy voyce O God, and I'have heard ir. Hadit 
thou'fo dealc by me ' as thou didit by Babels 
proud King, and driven me from rhe ſons of 
men, thou hadt bur done -according to thy 
righteouſneſs, and 'rewarded me according ta 
my deſervings, What couldſt thou ſee ia me 
leſs worthy of thy vengeance, then in him the 
example of chy juſtice ? or. Lord, whetein: am 1 
more-uncapable' of thy: indignation? |There is 
nothingin me xe move thy mercy butmy my. 
ſery. Try goodneſs is thy {elf, and hath no 
ground bur what proceedeth from it ſelf; yer 
have I finned againſt that goodneſs, and have 
thereby heaped up wrath againk the day of 
wrath ; inſomuch that, had not thy graqe a» 
bounded with my finne, I had long fince been 
confounded in my fin, and {wallowed up in the 
Gulph of thy diſpleaſure, But Lord thou takeſt 
no delighrto puniſh, and with thee is no-re+ 
{peſt of perſons : Thoutakeſt no pleaſurein 
the confuſion of thy creature, but rejoyceſt ra« 
ther in the gonverſton of a finner. Conyert ma 
therefore O God, I ſhall be then converted : 
Make me ſenſible of my owne corruptians, 
that I may ſee the vileneſs of my own con- 
Ution. Pull downe the pride of my ambiti- 


B 3 ous 
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ous heart; humble me thou O God, and I ſhall 
be kun; 1:4 ; weane*te: from the thirſt of 
$ranſtory bonour, and let my whole delight be 
wo glory 1 thee. 'Tencky thou my conſcrnce 
with the (car of thy name, that all my aQtt- 
ens I may fearro offend thee;, Endue me O 
Lord wil the fpirit of meekneſs, and teach me 
te ayercome evi} with a patient heart : mode 
T&rand cb che exorbitances of wy paſhon, 
aud give. metemperete uſe of zll thy creatures, 
R-plenifh my heart with the Graces of thy 
ſpirir, thac in allray wayes I may be accepcable 


an thy - 1a all conditions give me 2 50- 
RE en grant me 
2 grateful heart, that beowouring thee here in 


the Church Milicant before maen, I may be 


£'n hereafter in the — 
ore theeand Angels, where filled wich 8&4 

lory according to the meaſure of Grace thou 
Frals be ple to give me here, I may with 
Angels and CO praiſe thy Name for 
eye and eyer hereafter. 


$. ſoft. 
They Who have api ed all the temptations 
of riches, and bave defiled themſelves with no 
worldly imagination, and bave nobly refiſted 
tbe trong impulſes of rage ur ws oftentimes 
bring overcome With vain-glory bave loſt «ll. 


The 


for afflitfed Souls, 13 


The Oppreſſors Ples. 


$89 Seck bur whats my own by Law; 

It was his en free A& aud Deed: 

d The. execution lies for goeds or 

. body, and goods or body 1 will 

y have, or clic my money, What 

beggerly 6bi/dren pine, or his proud Wife 

periſh > They perith at cheir es charge, 008 

mine, and what is that to me > I muſt q 
or he lie by it uncill I have my wawoſt farthi 

or his bones. The Low is jult and goed, aud 

being ruled by that, how can my faire | 

ceedings be wnj#/t ? What's 8birty is the hun- 

dred to a man of Trade? Are we born to 

thrum Caps or pick ſtraws ? and ſell our live- 

hbeod for a few #eares, and 2 whining face 2 I 

thankGod they move me notſo much as a bow- 

ling doy at midnight. Ile give vo day if bes- 

ven ic {elf would be ſeourity ; I muſt have pre- 

ſent money or his bones. The Commedity was 


| Tf goodenough, 2s wares went then, and had he 


had but a thriving wit, with the gecefſary help 
ofa good merchondable sonſcience, he mighe 
have gained perchance as much as now he loſt ; 
but howſoeyer, gain or not gain, I muſt have 
my money. Two tedious Terms my deareſt 
gold hath 12in in his unprofitable hands, The 
coſt of Suite hath made mee bleed above a 
ſcore of Royals, belides my Intereſt, trave), 
half pintes and bribes ; all which does but in- 
creaſe my beggerly defendants damages, and 

B. 4 lers 


T4 Tuderment end Mercy Patt 1, 


His Punishment. 
ſers him deeper'on my'{core: but right's right, 
and I will have my money or his bones, Fifteen 
ſhillings' in the' pound compoſition? Ile hang 
firſt, Come, tell not me of a good conſcience, 
a good conſcience isno parcell of my trade ; 
« hath made more Bankrupts then all the looſe 
wives in the univerſal City. My-conſcience 
is no faole ; It tells me thac my owne's my 
owne, and that 2 well-cramm'd bagge is no 
deceirfull friend, but will ſtick clole to me 
when all my friends forſake me, If to gaina 

o0d eſtate our of nothing, and to regain a de- 
rate debt which is as geod as nothing, be 
the fruits and ſigne of a bad conſcience, God 
help the good. Come, tell not me of griping 
and Oppreſſion. The world is hard, and he 
that hopes co chrive muſt gripe as hard. What 
I give I give, and' whatI lend Llend, If the 
way to heaven be roturn begger upon earth, 
let them rake it that like it. 1 know not what 
ye call Oppreſſion; the Law is my direQion: 
but of che rwo it is more profitable to oppreſs 
then to be oppreft. If debrors would be honeſt 
and diſcharge, our hands were bound 5 bur 
when their failing offends my baggs, they touch 
the Apple of my eye, and I muſt right them, 
Buc hah ! what yoyce is this that whiſpers in 
mine care ? 


The Lord will ſþoile the ſoule of the Oppreſ- 


ſors, Prov. 22, 23+ 


His 


Part. for afftiied Souls. "0 


Hu Pyoofs:. 
Prev. 22, 22, 23, 
>. not the poore becauſe be is poor neither 
oppreſs the afflifted in the gates : for the 
rd will plead their cauſe, and ſpoile the 
ſoul of them that have ſpoiled bim, 


The people of the tnd have wfed oppreſſion, and 

e peopte of the ave fed oppreſjnon, an 

erelſed Robbery, and bave _ the poore 
and needy ; yea , they have oppreſſ the 
ſtrawger wrongfully: Therefore I have poured. 
oub my indignation upon them, I have conſu- 
med them with the fire of my wrath, 


Zach. 7. 9. 
Fxecute true judgment, and ſhew mercy and 
" compaſſion every man to his brother, and op= 
preſs not the widow nor the fatherleſs; nor 
the ſtranger nor the poor, and let none 0fyou- 
imagine- evil in your bearts againſt bus bro- 
ther. But they refuſed to us. wn, therefore. 
came 4 great Wrath from the Lord of Hoſ!s. 


— ———— —— — — —_ 


Bernard, p, 169r; 

IVe ought ſo to care. for our ſelves, as notto- 

neglett the due regard of our neighbour. 
Bern. 1lbid. 

He that is not merciful to another ſhall not-find! 
me: cy from God : but if thou wilt be merci» 
ful and compaſſionate, thou ſhalt be a bene» 
fattor to thy own ſoul, 

R * Hits 


16 Fudewent aud Nerty Part T, 
Hu Soliloquie. 


I it wifdome in thee, O my foul, to covet a 

beppineſs, or rather to account it ſo, that is 
fought for with a judgmens, obtained with a 
Curſe, and puniſhed with damnation ; and io 
negle& that good which is affured with a pro. 
wiſe, puchaicd wich a b/ffing, and rewarded 
with a Crown of Glory ? Canit thou hold a full 
eſtate, 4 good penyWÞ0rth, which is bought with 
the dear price efrbp Gods diſpleeſwre? Tell 
me, What continuance can that Inberitance 
promiſe that is raiſed upon the ruiues of thy 
Brother Or what mercy canſt thou expect 
from heaven, that haſt denyed all mercy to thy 
Neighboxr > O my hazd-hearted ſoul conſider, 
and relent : Build aot an houſe whoſe poſts are 
fubje& to be rotted with a curſe + Conſider 
what the God of truth hath threacned againſt 
thy xuelty : Relene and turn compaſſion ete,that 
thou maitt be capable of his compaſſion. Ifthe 
defre of Gold hath hardned thy heart, let the 
teares of tru2 Repentance mollific it? ſoften ir 
with 4arons eyntmens, untill it become like 
Warxto take the impreſſion of tha? ſeale which. 
muſt confirm thy Pardon, 


Prov. F. 15. 
Drivh water 3 out of thine otn. Ciſtern, 


CDS Sad oo amemMbC6 go cc ow a @ococomamGcEmz_— = Ty;7c”,oeec 


His 


Part I. for off lifed Souls. 'T 7 


Hu Prayer. 


Ut will my God be now entreated ? Is not 

my crying fin too loud for Pardon ?- Am I 
not ſunk too deep inro the Jaws of Hell, for 
thy Rtrong arme to reſcue ? Kath nor the bard- 
neſs, of my beart made me yncapable of thy: 
compaſſion ? O if my tears might waſh away: 
my finne, my head ſhould rurn aliviog Spring. 
Lord I have heard thee ſpeak and am os x | 
the word is paſt, and thy judgments havye- 
found me out. Fearfulneſs and trembling are: 
come upon me, and the Jaws of Hell have aver- 
whelmed me. I have oppreſſed the. poor, aud: 
added affitiion. to the afflitted, and the yoyce: 
of their milery is come before thee. They be- 
ſought me with tears, and in the anguiſh of 
their ſouls, buc I have ſtope mine earsagaimt- 
the cry of their complaine, But Lord; thow 
walkeſt notthe wayes of man, and remembreſt 
mercy in the midſt ofthy wrath ; for thou art 
good and gracious, and ready to forgive, and 
plenteous in compaſhon to all that ſhall call 
upon thee, Forgive me O: God my. fins that 
are paſt, and deliver me from PROS of my 
Oppreſſion. Takefrom me O God this heart 
ot itone, and create in me a heart of fleſh, Aſ- 
(wage the vehemency of my; defres're\ the- 
things below, and ſaisfie my foul with theſuki 
ficiency of thy Grace. Inflame my affeQions,, 
that I may love thee with a filial love, and en» 
cline me to relie upon thy fatherly. providence; 
Let: 
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Let me account godlineſs my greateſt gaine, 
and ſubdue in memy i»fts after filthy /acre, 
Preſerve me O Lord from the vanity of ſelf- 
love, and plantin my affeRtons the rrue 

of my neighbours. Endue my heart with the 
bowels ot compaſſion , and then reward me 
according to thy righteouſneſs. Dire me O 
God inthe wayes of my life, and let a good 
Conſcience be: 'my continual comfort, Give 
me 2 willing heart to make reſtitution of what 
F have wrongſully gotten by oppreſSion, Grant 
mea hwful uſe of all thy. Creatures, and a 
rhankful heart for all thy benefits, Be mercifull 
ro all thoſe that groan under the burden. of 
their own wants, and give them patience to 
exwpeR thy deliverance. Gtye me # heart thar 
may" acknowledge thy fayours, and fill my 
songue: with praiſe and thankſgiving ; that 
Kving here 2 new life, 1 may beceme a new 
creature, and being engrafted in thee by the 
power of thy grace, I may bring forth fruit to 
thy honour and glory. 


S, Chryloff, 
God u not binonred in the expence of that 
money Which i bedewved with the teares of the 
Oppreſſed. 


Sol. 
Hethat oppreſſetb the poore upbraideth bis 
wker.” 


The 


| *of 


Jr 


be 


' Part I, for afflicted Souls,, 1g 


The Drupkerds 7ublice. 


AD Hat Complement will: the ſeverer 
{ world allow to the Vacant boures 
5 of frolick-hearted youth + How 

ſhall their free, their joVial pie 
Bagg rt entertain their Ray chews 
rienwds ? What Oyle ſhall be infuſed into the 
Lamp of dear ſodletie, if they deny the privis 
lege of a civil rejoycing Cup? Iris the life, the 
radicall bumor of untied ſouls, whoſe love di- 
geſtive heat eyen ripens and ferments the green 
materialls of a plighred faith 3 without cha\help 
whereof new "married friend/hip falls into di- 
vorce, and joyn'd a:quaintance foon refolyes 
into the firſt Elements of ſtrangeneſs, What 
meanetheſe tri Reformers thus to ſpend their 
hour-glaſſes, and bawle againſt our harmleſs 
Cups ? to call our meerings Xtots, and brand 
our civil mirth with ftiles of losle Imntemper ance? 
where they can fit at a ſiſters Feaſt, devour and 
gormandize beyond excels, and wipe the gaile 
from off their marrowed mouths, 'and cloarh 
their ſurfeits in the long fuſtian Robes of a te- 
dious Grace. Is it net much better in a fair 
friendly Round (ſince youth muſt have a ſwing) 
to ſteep our ſoul-afflicting ſorrows in a chirp» 
mg Cup, then hazard our eſtates upon the a- 
buſe of providence in a fooliſh caſt at Dice or 
at a Cock pis leave our doubrfull fortunes to the 
mercy of unmercifull contention > or ſpend 
our wanton daies ia facrificing coſtly preſents 
es 
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to a fleſhly Idol? Was not FVine given-to ex- 
hilarate the ,divoping bearts. agd raiſe the 
drowzie ſpirits of dejeffed ſouls 2 Is not the 
liberal Cup of che Sucking. bottle of the ſons 
of Phebas, to lolace and refreſh their palates 
in the nights of ſad Invention ? Lerdry-braig'd 
Zelotsipend their idle breaths, my eups (hall 
he wy cordigls to reſtore my care-beteebled 
beard to the true Temper of a well-complexio- 
ned wirth:: My ſolid Brains are potent, and 
can bear enough, without the leaſt offence to 
my diſtempered Sew/es, or interruption of my 
boen companions; My tengue can in the very 
Zenith of my Caps deliver the expreflions of 
my compaſed thoughts with better ſepſe, then 
theſe my grave Reformers can their beſt adyi- 
fed prayers. My Conſtitution is pot-proof, and 
ſtrong enough to make a herce enceunter with 
the moſt ſtupendious veſſel that ever failed 
upon the tides of Bacchus. My Reaſon Ghrioks 
noc ; my paſſion burns nor. 


- © but my ſoul, I hear 2 threatning. voyce, 
thar interrupts my language. 


Elay. y. 22. 
Woe bt to them that are mighty to drinke 
IV me. 
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.- His Proof. 
, : _—_ bv I. drink 
ne is 4 mocker ; ſtr. us r ; 
W and Whoſorver & aecred SE 


viſe. 
Elay. 5. wm. 


Woo be #o them thattife #þ ow Swnds 
to follow ſtrong drink, 4hat. continue ti 
night , wantill wend —_ them. 
Prov. 20. 
Be not among [i wine- bib ers, 
1 Cor; 5, I. 
Now 1 bave written unto-yeu, wot to keep cons: 
pony 3 if any that twcalled.s brother by i 
drunkard, with ſuchs 6 60 19 nos 66:68. 


C_— 
hte. 4 tt. Ma 


6 


.in lib. Pen. 

Whilſt the a_ ſwallows wine , Wine 
ſwollews bim, God diſregards bim, 4ngels 
deſpiſe bim, Mew doride bm, Vertne declines 
bun tbe Devildeſtroges bim. 

Aug. ad fac. virg. 


Ora enneſ1 is the matber of all evil,y he matter 

| miſchief .the well-Sring of ll vices, the 
claro of the ſenſes the tempeſt of the _ 
the pled of SY. > e conſumption of 
time , « voluntary madneſs, the corruption 
of manners, the diſtemper of zbe body, and 
the de;lruftion of the ſoule. 


Hs 


— — 
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Hu Sviloguie. 
\ o 
MY ſoul, it is the yoyce of God, digeſted in- 
70-2 judgment. T 


here is. no kicking 2- 
gainſt Pricks, or arguing againſt a divine 
Truth. Pleadeſt thou Cuſtome ? Cuſtome in 
frave-mulciphtieyit : Pleadeft thou ſoviety 2 50+ 
ciety:iothe offence aggravaresthe puniſhment: 
Pleadeſt thou help bo Invention? Woe be to 
that barrenneſs that wants ſuch [hoWers : Plead- 
eſt thou /itren gth to bear much Wine ? Woe 
$0 thoſe that dre mighty to drink, ftrong drink. 
My fonle, thou haſt finnaed agaunit thy Creator 
in ab that. credture he made toferve thee; 
Thou hatit finged againſt the creature, in tur- 
ning it to the Creators diſhonour 3 Thou haſt 
finned againft thy ſelf, in making thy comfort 
thy anos How many want that bleſſing 
thou haſt turn'd into a curſe 2 How many 
#birſt whilſt chou ſurfeiteſt * What ſatisfaHion 
wiltthon give to the Creator, to the- creatare, 
tothyfelf, againſt all whom thou: haſt cranſ- 
grefled > To thy felf, by a ſober life ;\ to the 
creature, by a 1ght wſe; to thy Creator, by a 
true Repentance : the way to all which is 


Prayer and Thanksgiving. 


Part I, for afflitted Souls, 23 


His Prayer. 


Hov truly then, O God; this heavie woe 
belongs to this my boaſted fin ? How 
many judgements are compriſed and abftrat.. 
edin this woe, and all for me, even me O 
God, the miſerable ſubjeR of thy erernal wrath 
even me O Lord, the mark whereat the ſhafts 
of thy diſpleaſure leyel? Lord, 1 was a finner 
in my firſt conception, and in fin hath my mo- 
ther brought me forth : I was no ſooner, but [ 
was a flave to fin, and all my life is nothing 
but the praiſe and trade of high Rebellion. 
I have turn'd thy bleffings into thy diſhonour, 
and all thy graces into wantonneſs. Yer haſt 
thou been my Godeven from the very wombe, 
and didft ſuſtain me when I hung upon my 
mothers breaſt. Thou haſt waſhed me O Lord 
from my pollution, bur like a Swine I have 
returned tomy mire, Thou haſt glaunced into 
my breaſt the bleſſed motions of thy holy Spi- 
rit, but I have quenched them with the ſpring- 
tides of my in-born corruption. Ihave vomi- 
red up my filthyneſs before thee, -and like 2 
dog haye I returned to my vomir, Bemerciful 
O God unto me: Haye mercy 0n me O thou 
Son of David. I cannot O Lord expe the 
Childrens bread;yer ſuffer me to lick the crumms 
that fall beneath their table. I chathave ſo ofr 
abuſed the greateſt of thy bleſſings amnotwor- 
thy of the meaneſt of thy fayours, Look, look 
upon me according te the goodneſs of thy 
mercy, 
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mercy, and not according te the greatneſs of 
my offences. Giye, me O: God a ſober hearr, 
and a lawful moderation in the enjoyment of 
thy Creatures, - Reclame my appetite from 
uoſeaſonable delights, leſt I turn thy bleſ- 
ſings into a curſe, Inallmy dejeRtion be thou 
my comfort, and let my rejoycing be onely in 
thee. Propoſe to mine eyes the evilneſs of my 
dayes, and make me carcful ro redeem my 
time, Wean me from the pleaſure of yain 
ſecietie, and let my Companions be (uch as fear 
chee, . Forgive all ſuch as have been partners 
in my finne, and turn their hearts to the obe- 
dience of thy Laws, Open their cars to the 
reproofs of the wife, and make them powerfull 
inreformation. Allay that luſt which my in- 
temperance hath iinflam'd; and cleanſe my af- 
f-ions with the grace of thy good ſpirit : 
make me thankfull for the ſtrength of my body, 
that 1 may for the*time to come return it to 
the adyantage of thy glory. 


S. Avg. 

It is moſt ſhamefull, that luſt ſhould ſubdue 
him whom the ſtrength of man cannot : that 
be ſhould be overcome with wine, that ſcorns 
$6 /toop to anothers ſword. 


Ecclus 31, 25. 
Shew not thy valiantueſſe in Wine, for wine 
bath deſtroyed many. 


The 


| *P | 


—— 
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The SWearers {pelogy. 


3 ver leave to thunder judgments 
Y in my trembling care > Norhung 


9 but plagues ? Nothing bur judge 

166% wt {reing ings 
What:have I done to make my caſe deſperate ? 
And: what: have they not-done to make my 
ers ff fouldeſpaire? Have I ſet up falſe Gods like the 
de- E ? Or have I bowed before them 
the F like the 1/reclites} Have 1 violated the Sabbath 
full | like the Libertines> Or, like curfed Chem; have 
bn. I diſcovered my fathers 'nakedneſs > Have 1 
af- | embrucd my hands in blood like Serebbu # 
it 2 Or like 4b/o/ow defiled my fathers Bed > Have 
ly, | 1 like Focob ſupplanted my elder brother > 
tO Or like Ahab intruded into Nabel; Vineyard ? 
Have I born falſe witneſs like the wanton FL 
ders ? Or like David coveted Krichs wife ? 
Have I not - given Tithes of all I have? Or 
hath my purſe been hidebound to my bungyy 
brother * Hathnocmy life been blaweleſs be- 
fore men > and my Tr unreproveable 
before the world ? Haye I not hated Fice with 
2 perfeR hatred ? and countenanc'd vertue 
with a due reſpe&? What mean theſe trif 
we obſervers of my life, to ranſack every «ttion, 
to carpe at every Þord, and with their ſharp 
cenſorious tongues to ſentence every frailty 
4 with damnation ? Is there no allowance to 
humanity? 


SS 
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Hu Arraignment. 
humanity > Ne& Graines ro'fleſh-and bleod > 

Are we all 4ngels? Has mortality no privi- 
ledge to ſuperſedeit from the utmoftpuniſhiment q 
of 2 little: neceſſary frailty ? Come, cone, my 

ſoul, let not che!e judgment-thunders frighe 

thee : Ler not theſe Qualmes of their exupe. 

rent zeale diſturb thee; Thou haſt noxgurſed Aa 
like Shimes,:nor rail'd like Rabſbeksb, nor lied 
like 4nenias, nor flander'd like thy: a&cuftby, 
They that cenſure thy Gnats ſwallowed their 
own Camels, What ifthe loxuriant ſtile of thy 
diſcourſe doe chance to ſtrike upon an obvious ' 
Oath, art thou ſtraight hurried inte the. boſome 
of a Plagne? Whar'if the 'cxſtome of 2 harm- 
leſs Oxtb ſhould captivate nliy heedteſs rongue; £ 
can\nething under fudden judgment ſcizeupon | 
thee + What if anothers diffidetxce ſhould force 
thy earneſt lips into:a haſty Oath, in: confirma- 
tion of a ſuffering truth ; muſt thou be Rtraight- | + 
waics branded with damnation > Was Joſeph 
mark'd far everlaſting death, for ſwearing 
bythe life of Egypts King 2 Was Peter wheri J 
be {o- denied . ys: maſter, ſtraight damn'd for 
ſwearing, and: forſwearing? Offlatter nor thy 
{elf my tqul, nor turn thou Advocate to fo high 
a lin : Make not the ſlips of Saints a precedens 
for thee to fall. 

- Ifthe Rebukes of fleſh may not prevaile, hear 
then the #hreatning of the Spirit which ſaith; 
The Plague 5hall nd depart from the bouſe of 
the ſvearer. 


vy; 


His 


PartI. 
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Hu Proefs. 
= Fl ; _—_ 20, 7, 
"Hou ſhalt not taks the Ngme of the Lord 
Ti, God in vaine ; for the ApaFont 
bold him gultleſs that i bu Name in 
paine, 


Zach. 5.3. 
Aud every one that [wearath ſhall be ent off. 
Marth. 5. 34. 
SWere. not at all, neither._by Heaven, for it is 
Gods Throne, nor by the Earth, for #866 his 
, foetſtook : But let your. communication be 
Yes, yes, Nay, nay ; for 'Whatſaever more 
then theſe cometh of evil. 
Jer, 23. 10- 
Becauſe of ſwearing the Land mourneth... 


Acid. 6. 


— 4 


, Aug. in Ser, 
The murtherer killeth the body 'of bis brother, 
but the fwearer murthers hu own ſoul. 
Auguſt. in Pal. 88, | 
It's well that God Bath forbidden. man fa 
ſweare, leſt by cultomg of ſivearing (in 44 
murh #45 We- are apt to miſtake) We commis 
perjury: ther's none but God can { afely ſwear, 
Veen ther s no other but may be deceived. 
Auguſt, de Mendacto. 
I ſay unts you, Sweare not it all, leſt by ſwea- 
ring ye come t0 4 ' of ſwearing, from 
a facility to a cuſtome, and from 4 cuſtome 
. Je fall into perjury, AK b. 
we p 
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Hu Soliloquie. 


What 2'jndpwrent is here How eerrible ! 
How full of Execution | The Plague? the 
extragof all diſexſes 1 none fo morrall, none 
ſo comfortleſs ! It makes our houſe 7 Priſon, 
our friends ſtrangers, - No comfort bur in the 
e tion- of the months end. ,1, bur this 
Ju % —_ that $a hoop F a 
Plapre ball never depart from the houſt of t 
ſhearer. What Lon Death will give it a 
- Period, No, but it ſhall be entail'd upon Wis 
bouſe, his faxilty. Odeteftable ! O deftruftive 
fin ! that leaves a Croſſe npon the doores of 
Generations, and hyes whole families upon 
the duſt, A fin whereto neither Profitinaites, 
nor Plesſure allures, nor Neceſiity compels, 
nor Inclination of nature perſwades ; a meer 
poluntary, begun with a malignant imitation, 
and contioued with an b«bituall preſumption. 
Conſider, O my ſoule, every Oath hath been a 
nayle co wound that Saviexr whoſe bloed (O 
mercy aboye expreſſion) muſt ſave thee : Be 
ſenfible of thy Xtfions and his ſufferings : Ab- 
horre thy ſeltin 4«ft and «ſbes, and magnifie 
his mercy that hath turn'd this judgment from 
thee. Goe waſh thoſe wounds which thou haſt 
made with teares, and humble thy ſelf with 
Prayer, and true Repentance, 


ts 
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for «fflidted Souls. ug 


Hu Prayer. 


 Tervall and omniporemt God, before whoſe 

glorious name Angels and Archangels bow 
and hide their faces, co which the blefſed Spi- 
rits and Saints of thy triumphane Church fing 


forth ual Hallelnjabs ; 1, a $ 

of di if Adam, doc Adel og ox. 
take that holy name into my fin-pollured = : 
I have hainoufly finned O axainſt chee, 
and againſt it; I have difparaged it in my 
—_— diſhonoured it in'my words, pro- ' 
faned itin my aQtions, and I know thou. art a 
jealous _ nay fire, as faithful 
int iſes, fo fearful in thy judgments. I 
rt rg from He drende ; name of 7e- 
bovab, which1 tave abuſed, to char gracious 
name of Jeſus, wherein thou art well pleaſed : 
intharmott ſacred Name O God I fall before 
thee, and forhis beloved fake O Lord I come 
-unto thee. Cleanſe thou my heats, © God, 
and then my tongue ſhall praiſe thee : waſh 
thou my ſoule, O Lord, and-then 'my lipps 
hall blefs thee. Work in my heart afeare 
of thy diſpleaſure, and give me an awfull re- 
verence of thy Name, Set thou a Watch be- 
fore my lippes , that 1 offend not with my 
$ongue, Lerno _ entice 'mero bean in- 
ſtrumear of thy diſhonour, and ler thy 4ttribates 
_— in mine &yes : reach me the way 
of thyPreceprs, O-Lord; andmake me ſenſible 
of all my cfences, Let not my finfa'l come in 
finoing 


ſinniog againſt thy Name take from my guilty 
ſoule the ſenſe of my fin. Give me reſpeR unto 
all thy Commandements, but eſpecially pre- 
ſerve me from the danger: of this riiy nan 
fin. Mollifie my heart at the rebukes of th 
ſeryants, and ftrike into my inward parts 2 
fear of .chy judgments. Let all my communi- 
cation be order'd as in thypreſence, and ler the 
words of my meuth be governed by thy Spirie. 
Avert thoſe judgments - from me- which chy 
Word hath threatoed, - and ny-ficr hach de- 
ſerved, and ſtrengthen my Teſolution for the 
- rime to come, Work in mea true godly for» 
row, that it may bring forth in me a newneſs 
of life. Sanfifie my thoughts with the conti- 
gpual meditation of the. Commandements, and 
mortifie thoſe paſhqns which provoke me to 
offend thee, Let, not the exqnples of others 
induce mexo this fin, nor let the trailties of my 
fleſh ſeek Fig-leaves to cover it, Seale in my 
heart the full aſſurance of thy Reconciliation, 
- and look ypon me inthe bowels of compaſſion; 
that crowning my weak-defires with thy All- 
ſufficient power, I may eſcape this judgement 
Which thy juſtice hath chreatned here, and ob- 
tain that bappineſs thy-mercy hath promiſed 
hereafter. 
S. Chryſoſt, 

There uw none that uſeth to ſear often, but 
Will fomedimes chance to. forſWear : as be thad 

ives the reins to bus #ongue too much, often 
Feoks that Which be blurhes for in felence. - 


The 


30 Fudement and Mercy | Part LY 


| Parc I, for afflied Souls. 3 


The Procraſtinators Remors's. 


Ell me no more of Faſting, 
Prayer , and Death ; They hill 
my thoughts wich dxanps of Me - 
lancboly.. Theſe are no ſubjetts 
for a youthful care; no contem- 
lations for an «five ſoule.Let them whom ſul. 
en Age hath weaned from aiery pleaſures , 
whom wayward fortune hath condemn'd to 

feghes and grones, whom lad diſeaſes have be- 
flaved to drugs and diets ; let them conſume 
the remnant of their wretched daies in dult 
devotion : Let them afli& their aking ſouls 
with the untunable diſcourſes of mortality ; 
let them contemplate on evil dies, and read 
ſharp - LeFures of their own experience, 

For me, my bones are ful of unious marrow, 
aad my blood of ſprightly Toutb. My faire and 
free eſtate ſecures from the fears of fortunes 

from. My /trength of conſtitution hath the 
power to grapple with ſorrow, ſickneſs, nay the 
very pangs of death, and overcome, Tis true, 

God muſt be ſought : What impious tongue 
dare be (o baſely bold to contradit ſo known a 
Truth ? And by Repentence coo: Whar ftrange 
impiety dare deny it ? Or what preſumptuous 
lips dare diſavoW it ? But ther's a #ime for all 

things, yer none prefixt for this,no day deſigned; 

but, 4t what time ſoever. 1f my wn/ee/onable 
beart ſhould ſeek him now, the work would be 
too ſerious for ſo greev 3 [6 py thoughesare 

yer 


Hu Repulſe. 

yet unſetled, my, FaYEs $00-too gameſome, 
my judgement yer unſound, my Will unſanRifi- 
ed. To trek him with 4nsnprepdred heart is the 
high way wot t&finde him;'or to finde him with 
unſetled reſolution is the next way ro ir Wow z 
and jndeed it wants but-little of\ pryphaneneſs, 
to be 1nnſeaſonably religious. Wo tow ll 
co be done, is long to be gdeliberared. [Ler the 
boyling pleaſures of the re bellivus fleſh ps: 
rate a httle, and ler me drain my bogey foul 
from thoſe corrupted inbred humors of collap- 
ſed nature, and when the tender-bloſſome of 
my youthful vanity ſhall begin to fade, my ſet- 
led underſtanding will begin ro knot, my ſolid 
jndgement will begin to ripen, my. rightly- 
guided Will be: reſolved, both what to ſeek, 
and when to find, aud how to prixe : tillthen 
my tender youth, in her purſuit, will bedif- 
turb'd wich every blaſt of honour, diverted 
with every flaſh of pleaſure, mifled by Counſel, 
eurned back with fear, puzl'd with deubs; in. 
terrupted by Paſſion, withdrawn with proſþe- 
7ity, and diſcourag'd with adverſity, 


Take heed my ſoul : when thou haſt loſt thy 
Jelf inthy jonrney, how wilt thou find thy God 
nt thy journeys end? whom thou haſt loſt by 
too long delay, thou wilt hardly find with roo 
Jare a d/igence. Take time while time ſhall 
ſerve: that day may come wherein, 


Hol. x. 6. 
Thou fbalt ſeektbe Lord, but 5h4it not find ir b 
bu His 
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His Progfs, 


Efay. 55. 6. 
Fek the Lord while be may be found ; «dM 
upon bim.Wbile be us near. 
Heb. 12.17. 
He found no place for repentance; thongh be 
ſought it with teares carefully. 
Luke 12. 20, 
Thou fool, this night thy ſoul (hall be required 
of thee, | 
Revel. 2. 21. 


I gave ber a ſpace to repent, but ſhe repented 
not : Behold therefore I'will caſt ber, &c. 


Gres. lib, Mor, 

Seek God Whilſt thon cant not ſee him; for 
When thou ſeeſt bim thou canſt not find bm : 
ſeek bim by hope, and thou [halt find him by 
faith. In the day of grace he i invi/ble, but 
near ; inthe day of judgment be u viſible, bus 
far off. 

Ber, Ser. 24. 

If we would not ſeek God in vain, let ws ſeek 
bim in truth, oftes and conſtantly : Let ns 
not ſeek another thing in ſtead of him, nor 
any other thing with him, nor for any ether 
thmg leave bim, 


of Es 
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Hu Soliloquie. 


O My ſoule, thou haſt ſought Wealth, and 

haſt either not found it, or c47es with it: | * 
Thou haſt ſought for pleaſure, and haſt found 

it, but no comfort in ir: Thou ſoughteſt ho.. ? 
#0xr, and haſt found it, and perchance fallen 
with it: Thou ſoughteſt friendsbip, and haft 
found ir falſe ; ſociety, and haſt found it Vain, 
And yetthy God, the fountain of all wealth, 
pleaſure, henour, friendſhip and ſociety, thou 
haſt flighted as a toy not worth the finding. © 
Be wiſe, my ſoul, and bluſh at thy own folly. | 
Set thy defireson the right objetd. Seck Wiſ- | 
dome, and thou ſhalt nd knowledge , and * 
wealth , and honour , 'and length of dajes, | 


TIO 


to f © # -þ FF FT TY EC CS 


Seek beaven, and earth ſhall ſeek thee; and 
deferre not thy Inqueſt, leſt thou loſe thy op. 
portunity. To day thou mayſt find him whom 3 
$0 morroW thou mayſt ſeek with tears, and miſs, ! 


Yeſterday is $00 late, tomorrow is uncertain, W! 
ro day is onely thine. 1, bur my. ſoule, 1 fear} th 
me tao long delay hath made #his day t00 late, | tit 
Fear not my ſou), he that has given thee his} for 
Grace to day will forget thy neglef? of yeſterday: 1 ful 
ſeck him therefore by true repentance, and} 10\ 
thou ſhalc fipd him io thy Prayer, | TY 

7 for 
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Ru Prayer. 


O God, that like thy precious Word art hi4 
to none but who are /oſt, and yet arc 
found by all that ſeek thee wich an upright 


* hearr, caſt down thy gracious eye upon a loſt 


ſheep of I/rael, ſtrayed through the vanitie of 
his uabridled youth, and wandred in the wil- 
derneſs of his own invention, Lord I have 
too much delighted in mine own wayes, and 
have put the evil day roo farre from me. 1 haye 
wallowed in the pleaſures of this deceittol 
world, which perith 1n the uſing, and haye. 
neglefted thee my God, at whoſe right hand 
arepleaſures for evermore, I have drawn on 
iniquity as with Cart-ropes, and have commit- 
ted evil with greedineſs, I have” quencht the 
motions of thy good /þirit, and have delayed to 
ſeek thee by true and unfeigned repentance. 
In ſtead of ſeeking thee whom 1 have loſt, [ 
have withdrawn my ſelf from thy preſence 
when thou haſt ſought me, It were but juſtice 
therefore in thee to ſtop thine eares at my pe- 
ritions, ortura my Prayers as fin into my 44 
ſome. But Lord, thou art a gracious God, and 
full of pity and unwearied compaſſion, and thy 
loving kindnels is from generation to genera- 
tion. Lord, in not ſeekipg thee I have utterly 
boſt my ſelf, and if thou find me not I am lo/E 
for ever, and ifthou find me,thou canſt not but 
finde me in my ſimnes, & then thou find'ſt metro 
my own deſtruttion, How miſerable © Lord is 
C3 my 
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my condition ! How neceſſary is my confuſion 
that have negl-Qed to ſeek thee, and therefore 
am afraid ro be found of thee ! But Lord if 
thou look upon the all-ſuficient merits of thy 
Son, thy jrſtice will be no loſer in ſhewing 
mercy upon a ſinner : In his name therefore I 
preſent my ſelf before thee ; in his merits 1 
make my humble approach unto thee : in his 
name I offer up my feeble Prayers; for his 
merits grant me my petitions. Call notro mind 
che rebellions of my fleſh, and remember not 
O God the yanities of my youth : Inflame my 
heart with the /ove of thy preſence, and reliſh 
my meditations with the pleaſure of thy ſweet- 
nels, Ler not the conſideration of thy jnſtice 
overwhelm me in weſpair, nor the meditation 
of thy mercy perſwade me to preſume, Sandi- 


fi: my 1! by the wiſdome of thy Spirie, that 2 


l may ae/tre thee as the chigfeſt good, Quicken 

ry defires with 2 fervent zeal, that L may ſeek, 

my Creator in the daies of my youth, Teach 

me to ſeek che® according te thy will, and then 

be found according tothy promiſe ; that living 

in we here by thy grace, I may hereafter reign 
ith thee in glory, 


Greg, 
God that hath promiſed pardon ts the pen- 
tent, bath not promiſed the reſpite of to morrow 
to the impenttent ſmmgr. 


The 
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for afflicted Souls,” 


The, Hypvcriges Prevarication. 


T Here' 15.no: ſuch Ruffe tomake 2 
cloak 0n.25 Religion, nothing (6 
fi(lhio2ble,nottuag ſoproficrable: 
itisa Livery wherein a wile man 
&. may {crve wo maſters, God and 
the world, and make a gaintul {ervice by cither. 
I {erye both, and .in both my ſelf, in prebari- 
eating with both, B:tore man! none {crves. his 
God: with: more levere deÞoiion, four which 
among the beſt of men I work my own ends 
and ſerve my (elf, In private 1 ſerve the World, 
not with ſo ſtri& devotion, bur wich more de- 
light, where fulfilling of her ſervants lu/ts 1 
work my end and ſerye my ſelf, The-houle of 
Prayer who more frequents then T ?} In all 
Chriſtian duties who moic forward thea1? I 
faſt with thoſe that faſt, that 1 may eate with 
choſe that eate : I mourn with thoſe thac 
mourn, No hand more open to the 6auſe 
then mine, and in their families none prayes 
longer and with louder zeale, Thus when the 
opinion of a holy life hath cryed the goodneſs 
of my- Conſcience up; my trade can lack no 
Eu{tome, my Wares can wag no price, my Words 
can need no credit, my attions can lack no 
praiſe. 1f I am voVetors, it is interpreted pro- 
vidence ; if miſerable, it is counted temperance; 
if melansbely, it is conſtrued: godly ſorrow ; if 
merry, it is voted ſpiritual joy : if I be rich, tis 
thought- the -blefſeng of 2,2ydly life ; if poor, 
C4 ſuppoſed 


38 Tadement and Mercy " Part, 


Hu woe. 
ſuppoſed the friſt of conſcionable —_ if 
I be well fpeken of, it is the merit of holy con- 
verſation ; if ill, it is the malice of Malignants, 
Thus I faile with every winde, and havemy 
md in all conditrons, This chak in Summer 
keeps me cool, in Winter warm, and hides my 
naſty Bag of all my ſecret luſts, Under this 
Cloak 1 walke in publick fairely , with aþ- 
plauſe, and in private fin ſecurely without of. 
fence, and officiate wiſely without diſcovery, 
I compaſs Sea and Land to make a Proſelyze, 
and no ſooner made, but he makes me. Ara 
Faſt 1cry Geneva, andat a Feaſt 1 cry Rome, 
If I be poore, 1 counter feit abundauce to {ave 
my credit; it Aich, 1 dijemble Poverty to fave 
charges. LmoR frequent Schiſmatical Leftures, 
which 1 find moſt profitable, from whence 
leart.ing to divulge and maintain weW doffrings, 
chey maintain me in ſuppers thricea week. I 
ule rhe help of a lie ſometimes, as a Religious 
Stratagem to uphold the Goſpel 3 and I colour 
oppreſſion with Gods judgments executed upon 
the Wicked, Charity 1 hold an extraordinary 
duty, therefore not ordinarily to be performed, 
What I openly reprove abroad, for my own 
profit, that I ſecretly"att as bome, for my owa 
pleaſure, 


But ſtay, I fee a hand-wricing in my heare 
damps my ſoule ;*tis charaRered in theſe ſad 
worde, 40 Pd ": 

Woe be to you" Hypocrites, Math, 23. 13. b 
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His Proofs. 
: Job 20, x. 
| J4 He triumpbing of the wicked i ſhort, the joy 
of a hypoerite u but for a moment, 
Job 15. 34. 
| The Congregation of the bypecrites [hall be de- 
ſolate, 


OR 


Pſal. 11. 9. 

An bypocrite with his moutb- deſtroyeth ba 
neighbour : but through knowledge [hall the 
1u/t be delivered. 

Luke 12. 7. 


Beware of the leaven of the Phariſees which 
bypeeriſie, 
| nd of 13: 
The hypocrites in heart beap up wrath, they dit 


in their youth, and their life is amongſt the 
unclean, 


Watts» Gao 
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Salvian. de Gubern, Dei, 1. 4. 

The hypocrites love not thoſe things they profeſs, 
and What they pretend in words they diſclaim 
in prattice : their ſin is the more dammable, be- 
cauſe uſherd in with pretence of pietie havin 
the greater guilt becauſe it obtains 4 godly 
repute. 


Hieron. E 


Endeavour rather to be, then to be thought boly; 
for what profits it thee to be thought to be 
What thou art not? and that man doubles bu 
gnilt, who 1s not ſo boly as the world thinks 
vim, and connterfeits that bolineſs which be 
bath not, 5 4 $i His 


Part I, for affiifted Sonls, 39 


42 Fudement and Mercy Part I, 


His Soliloquie. 


Ow like a living Sepulcher did Lappeare ! 
ithour beautiged with Gold and rich in. 
bevtion,; within, nothing but a.lothed cor7up- 
tion. So long as this faire Sepulcher was clos'd, 
It paſt for a curious Monument of the Builders 
Art; but being opened by theſe ſpiritual 
Keyes, "tis nothing but a Receptacle of offen= 
five putrefettion. In what a naſty dungeow haſt 
thou my ſoul ſo long remain'd unſtifted > How 
wert thou Wedded to thy own corruptions, that 
could'ſt endure thy unſayory filthineſs? The 
W0r71d hated me, becauſe I ſeemed good; God 
hated me, becauſe I ouly ſeemedgood, . I had 
no friend but my (elf, and this friend was my 
bolome-enemy. O my foul, is there Water 
enough in Jordan to cleanſe thee ? Hath Gi- 
lead Balme enough to heal thy ſuperannuated 
feres? Ihave finned. I am convinced, Iam 
convicted. Gods Merey is above Dimenſions, 
when ſinners haye nor finn'd. beyond Repon- 
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tance, Art thou my ſoul rruly penitent for thy © 


fin > Thou haſtfree intereſt in his mercy. Fall 
then my ſoul before his Mercy-ſeat. and he will 
crown thy Feuitence with his pardon, 


VE Greta Os 


Purth for afflicted Souls. Fry 


His Prayer. 


(09% before the brightneſs of whoſe AU- 
diſcerning eye the ſecrets of my heart ap- 
peare, before whoſe clear emniſcience the very 
entrals of my ſoul lic open, whoart a God of 
righteouſnels and truth, and loveſt uprightneſs 
1a; the inward parts, How can I chuſe but 
fear torhrult into thy glorious preſence, or 
move my. finful lips tocall upon that Name 
which I ſo often have diſhonoured, and made 
a Cloak to hide the baſeneſs of my cloſe tranl- 
oreffions > Lord, when I look into the progreſs 
ef my filthy life, my guiley conſcience calls 
me to {o ftri& account, and refleas me ro ſo 
large an inventory of my preſumptuoms ſrqnes, 
that I commit _a greater fin in thinking them 
more infinite thea thy mercy. But Lord thy 
wercies have no date, nor is thy goodneſs cir- 
cumſcribed. The gates of thy compaſſion are 
alwaies open toa broken beart, and promiſe 
entertainment to a £9n471te ſpirit, The burthen 
of my ſaxnes is grievous, and the rememb»ance 
of my hypocrifie is intolerable. 1 have ſumed 
againſt thy Majeſty with a high band, bur 1 
repent me from the bottome of an humble 
beart : as thou haſt therefore given me {arr 
for my finnes, ſocrown that gift in the free- 
nels of Remiſſion, Be fully. reconciſ'd to me 
through the All-lufhcient merits of thy Son my 
Saviour, and ſeale in my afflicted heart the 
full aſuran;e of chy gracious favour, Be thou 
exalted 
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exalted O God above the Heavyens, and let me 
praiſe thee with a ſmgle heart, Cleanſe thou 
my. inward parts O Ged, and purifie the.cloſec 
of my polluted. foul. Fix. thou my beart;. O 
thou ſearcher, of all ſecrets, and keep my f- 
_y wholly to thee. Remove from meall 

y and baſe reſpefts, that I may ſerve thee with 
an wprizht ſpurir, Take not the word of truth 
out of my mouth, nor give me over to decelt- 
ful lips. Give me an inward reverence of thy 
Majeſty that I might openly confeſs thee in the 
truth of my ſmcerity. Be thou the onely ob- 
jeff and end ofall my aRions, and let chy Fo- 
nour be my great reward, Let not the hopes 
of filchy lucre, or the praiſe of men incline me 
to thee 3 neither let the pleaſure of the world 
nor the feares-of any /sſs entice me from thee, 
Keep me fiom thoſe judgments my hypocrife 
hath deferved, and ſtrengthen my reſolution to 
ab\orre my former life, Give me ſtrength O 
God to ſerve thee with a perfett heart in the 
newne(s of life, that may be delivered from 
the old man, and the ſnares of death. Then 
hall I praife thee with my entire affeftions and 
glorifie thy name.for ever and eyer. 


Anonym, 

The Hypoerite, that deceives dbe eye of mas, 
ganvet the eye of God : He feares the eye of 
them that can = obſerve, but feares not the 
aye of God, who Will | 


oerÞainly puniſh, 


The 


<atpionnw a + - 


_—  =-_—— 


OUB gg PPD DB Y = ASDNnSD 0» AWwaecc 


ſp 


_ 


Part], for affliffed Souls, a3 


The Ignorant mans faltering, 


> OU ctellme,and yourell me that T 
muſt be a good mas, and ſerve 
God, and doe his Will; and fol 
doe, for ought I know. I am ſure 
I am as good as God: has made 
me, and 1 can wake my ſelf no better, ſo Ican- 
not, And as for ſerving God, I am ſure Tgoe 
ro Charch as well as the belt in the Panith; 
though I be not ſo five, And I make no que- 
ſtion, if Thad better 6/0aths, but I ſhould do 
God as much credit as another man, though I 
ſay it. And as for doing Gods Wl, I beſhrew 
me, I leave that to them that are book; learn'd, 
and can doe it more wilely, I believe the Vi- 
far of our Pariſh can doe it, and bus done. it too, 
as welt-as any within five miles of his head: and 
what need T trouble my ſelf to doe what is ſo 
well done already > I hope he being -ſogood a 
Churchman, and ſo great a Schollard, and can 
ſpeak Latine too, would not leave that to fo 
fimplea man as I. It isenough forme to know, 
that God is 2 good man; and that the ten Cons. 
mandements are the beſt prayers in all the dook, 
unleſs it be the Creed; and that I muſt loye 
my Netghbonr as well as-he loves me: and 
for- all other Quilficomes , they ſhall never 
trouble my brames , «3 Grace 4 God. Let 
me goea Sundaies and ſerve God, obey the 
K ing (God bleſs hin) doe no man no Wrong, 
fay the Lords prayer every morning and eve- 
wing, follow wy worke, give 2 Nvb/eto the 
poore 
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His Avard, 
poore at my* death | and then fay, Lord have 
mer iy upon me, and goe- away like a Lambe, I 
make nroqueſtion but Lſhall deſerve beaver as 
yell 2+ he that wares a, g4yer coate. Butyer 
I'm not fo ignorant neither, nor have not gone 
{a aten to Church, butT know Chrifk died for 
we tao, as well as for any other man ; I'de be 
ſorry elſe ; & that nexc to our Vicar, l ſhall goe 
to beaven when Lam dead as ſoon as another : 
nay-more, I know: there: be two Sacraments, 
bread and Wine, and but two, (though the 22. 
pits-lay there be ſixor leyen) and that I verily 
believe I ſhall be ſaved by thoſe Sacraments ; 
and thatI love God above all, or elſe *twere 
pitty of my life ; and that when I am dead and 
rotten ,. (as our Vicar. rold me) 1 ſhall ri/c 
again and be:the-ſame man as I-was.. But for 
that he muſt excuſe; me, till I have: better ſa- 
tisf ation: for all his learning, he cannot make 
me ſuch a-fool, unleſs he ſhew me a better 
reaſon for'c then yet he has done, 

But one thing he told me, now Ithink on't, 
troubles me wound]y, namely, that God is my 
Maſter, alt which Lconfels.; and that I mull 
do his Will (whether I know. how.to decit or 
not) -or el{e-ic will goe ill with me, Tleread 
it (he ſaid) out of Gods Bible; 8 1 ſhall remem. 
ber the words: ſo-longas I have a day to live, 
which are thele, - (.,,, 

Luke112; 43. 

He that knoweth, not. bus maſters Will, aud 
deth thivgs worthy. of. (tripes, [ball be beaten 
Wh few Rripes, | K13 
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Part I, for afflifted Souls, as 


Hu Proofs. 
x Cor, 14. 20. 
PB Retbren, be not children in underſtanding: 
bowbeitin walice be ye children, bus in un- 

der/tanding be men. 

1 Cor. 15. 34: 

Awake to righteouſneſs & (m not; for ſome bave 
not the knowledge of God : I [Pedk,i4 to your 


[hame. 


Ephel. 4. 18. 

TW alknot in the vanitie of your minds, having 
the underſtanding darkned, being alienged 
from the life of God, through the Ignorance 
Which 1s in you, becauſe of the blindneſs of 
your hearts. 

Levit, 5. 17+ 

And if a ſoul ſm and commit any. of theſe things 
Which are forbidden to he- done hy tbe com. 
»andments of the Lord, though be Wiſt it not, 
yet be 6 guilty, and fhall bear bis iniquitie. 

Greg. Mag. Moral. 

It is good to know-much, and to live well : but if 

We cannot attain both, it u better to deſire 


piety then Wiſdome; for knowledge we no 


man bappy , nor doth bleſ[edueſs conſs/k in 
intellettxals. The onely brave-thing.is a reli- 
gious life. 


Juſt. Mart. reſp. ad; or:hod. 

To ſm againſt knowledge ts ſo much the greatev 
offence then an ignorant drop , by bow 
much the crime Which i capable of no excuſe, 
# more hainous then the Auk Which admits 
4 tolerable plea, A 

[8] 


46 Fudement and Meroy Part f, 


Hu Soliloquie. 


H Ow well it had been for thee, O'my ſoul,if - 


I had been book-learnd! Alas I cannot reade, 
and what I heare I cannor underſtand ; I can- 
not po as I ſhould; and therefore cannot be 
as good as I would, for which Iam right ſorry. 
That I cannot ſerve as well as my berters, hath 
been often a great griefto me; and that I have 
beerſo jigrant in good things, hath been a 
great hearr-breaking to me, Ican ſay no pray- 
ers for want of knowledge to-read, bur Our 
Father, and the Creed: But the comfort is, 
God knows my heart. But I truſt in God, Our 
Father, bzing made by Chriſt himſelf, will be 
enough for me that know not how to make a 
better, Tindeayour to doe all our Vicer bids 
me; and when T'receive the Co9mmnion I truly 

forgive all the world for a fortnight- after or 
ſuch a matter : but then ſome old injary makes 
me forget my ſelf, but 1 cannot help ir, an mp 
life hould lie ont, O my ingrant ſoul, what 
ſhall I doe to be ſaved ? All that I can fay is 
Lord bave mercy upou me, and allthat1 can doe 
js but to doe my good wilh: and that Ile doe 
withall my heart, and ſay my Prayers too as 
ol as God will give me leave, an grace a 
od; 


7 


Parth, for afflied Souls, 47 


Hu Prayer, 


O God the Father 'of Heaven have mercy 
upon me miſerable finner. Iamas I mutt 
needs confeſs a finful man , as my forefa- 
thers were before me. 1 have heard many Ser- 
mons,and have had many good leſſons from the 
mouths of painful Miniſters ; but through the 
dulneſs of my underſtanding, and for want of 
learning 1 have not profited ſo much as elſe [ 
Mould have dene : ſpare me therefore O God, 
ſpare me whom thou haſt redeemed with thy 
precious blood, and be not angry forever. I 
muſt confeſs the painfulneſs of my calling, and 
the beavineſs of my own nature hath taken from 
me the delight of hearing thy word, and the 
ignorance of learning, which 1 was never 
brought up to, hath _ me from reading its 
inſomuch that, in ſtead of growing better, I 
fear 1 have grown worſe and worſe, and haye 
been (o far Som doing thy Will, that1 doe nor 
wnder/tand what thy Will 1s very well. But thou 
O merciful God that didſt reveal thy ſelf tg 
poor Shepheards and Fifhermen that had no 
more tearning then 1, have mercy upon. me for 
Jeſus Chriſt his fake. Thou that haſtpromi. 
ſed co inſtruRt the ſimple, and to lead the igno- 
rant into.thy way, be good and merciful ro mel 
beſeech thee. Thou that draweſt the needy out 
of the duſt, & the poor our of the dunghill, give 
me the knowledge of thy Will, and teach me 
how to ſerve thee, Rouze up the ——— 
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of niy heart z open mine eyes that I may ſee the 
truth, and mine eres that Lmay underſtand 
thy Word; and ſtrengthen my memory that 1 
may ly it up:in my hedrs, and ſhew irin my 
fife and voeatiov.ta thy glory:and niy comfort, 
and the comfort of my friends. Lord write thy 
will in my heart, that when 1 knoWit I may doe 
it willingly. O teach me whattby pleaſure is, 
that] may doe my beſt to perform ic. Give 


mefaith ro Iay hold on Chriſt Jeſus, who died 


for me, that:after 1 am dead L may rife again 
and live with him, Give me 2 good/heartychar 
I may deal honeftly with. 2Jt men, and doe as 
I would be done to. Bleſs me in 'my calling, 
and proſper the labour of my hands, that I 
= have enough tofeed me and cloath me, 
and togive tothe poor, Mend all that is amiſs 
inme, and _ from '\me according to the 
meaſure thou given me. Fergive me all 
my fins, and make me willing, to.pleaſe thee 
that living __ life, I may make a gracious 
death, and fo ac laft I may come to Heaven 
and live for ever, for Jetus Chrift his ſake; 
Amen. 
Anonym; 

That onelyis the beſt knowledge that makes 

wu better. 


Anomym, 
| Py Will not excuſe (in, When it ſelf is 
. 
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Part I, for affiied Souls,” 49 


The ſloathful mans ſlumber, 


T9 ſonnesof men ! Amongall which 
pears to me more terrible and full of 


r 


nd 


of. 
Or m 


every 
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Hy Doome. 
every work-abhorring Vagabond can finde of 
Almes at every good mans doore? Why ſhould 
T lezye the warme proteQtion of my care- be- 
guiling Donne, to play the droyling drudge 
or daily food, when the young empty Ravens 
(that have_no hands to work , nor provi- 
dence but heayen) can call and be ſupplied? 
The pale-fac'd Lilly and the bluſhing Roſe, 
neither ſpinnes nor ſowes, yet princely So/omon 
was never robed with > wuch gloryz and 
ſhalll then aMi& my body, and beflaye my 
heaven- born-ſoul co purchaſe Rags to cloath 
ry Is my condition worſe thea 

beep ordain'd for flaughter , that crop the 


» 


ſpringing Greſs, cloath'd warm in ſoft Array: 
mens, purchas'd. withour their providence or 

aines* Or ſhall the pamper'd Seat thac 
ſhines with ſatneſs and grows wanton through 
bis careful Grooms indulgence, find berrer mea. 
fare at the worlds too partial hands then I ? 
Come, come, let thole take paines that love to 
leave their names enroll'd in memorable mo. 
numents. of Parchment, The day has griefe- 
nough withour my help ; and let To morrowvs. 
ſhoulders bearto morrews burthens. 


But | my ſoul, Q ſtay thy: raſh reſolves: 
take heed whilſt thou ayoyd the puniſhment of 
fin, /aboxr, thou meet not the reward of idle- 
neſs, a judgement. 


Prov. 19, 
1 he idle ſoul ſhall ſuffer hunger. 


B, 


I 


Sat... GS” th. 


———_— 


Part, for afflicted Souls, 1 


Hu Proefs. 


Ecclef, ro. 18, 
BY macs flotbfalneſs the building decayeth, 
and through idleneſs of the bhauds bbe Pol e 
droppeth through, . 


bold this was the tnlquiic 3 th ſoter Sod 

Bebold thu Was the iniquitic of thy s/ter Sodom, 

ride, fulneſs of bread, Jos wifymon 0 
idleneſs was in her, and in her daughters, 
ther did = ſtrengthen the band of the poore 
and needy. 


Prov. 6. 6, 7, $. 
Goe to the Piſmire, O ſlug gard,bebold ber wayes 
and be wiſe. 
For ſbe having no guide, governour nor ruler 
wg af ber mead in Summer, and getbereth 
er food in harveſt. 


M—————_—_— — — 


Nilus in Parenef, 

Tdlenefs is the wombe or fountain of all wick- 
edneſs : for it conſumes and Waſtes the riches 
and vertues Which We have already, and diſ- 
enables us to get thoſe We have wot. 


Ibid, 
Foe be tothe idle ſoul, for be ſhall bunger 
tbas Which bj rie4 conſumes, - — 


ned, early Petitions may avert, 


TD. eee ES 
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His Solilequie. 


Ho» preſumptyouſly 'haſt thou my ſoule 
tranſgreft the expreſs Commandement of thy 
God! Howhaſt thou daſhe thy ſelf agaiafthis 
jadzements | How hath thy undeſerving hand 
uſurpe the diet, and weareft on thy back the 
Wages of the painful ſoul! Art thou not con- 
demaned to Rags, to Famine, by him whoſe 
Law commanded thee to /abowr? And yet 
thou pamper't up thy fides with ſtolen food, 
and yet thou deck'ſt thy wanton body with 
uneerued* ornaments ; whiles chey that ſpend 
their daily Rtrengch in their cond int 
lings (whoſe labour . gives-them intereſt in 
them) wantBregd to feed, and Rags to cloath 
them. - Thow' art no young Raven, my ſoule, 
no Lilly. Where ability to labour is, there 
Providence meets ation, and crownsit, He 
thar' forbids to cark © for to 'morrow, denies 
Bread eo the Idleneſs of ts day. Conlider O 
my ſoule thy owne delinquency , and let 1m- 
ployment make thee capable. of thy Gods pro- 
$ett;on, The Bird that {its isa fair mark for 
the Fowler , while they that uſe the Wing eſcape 
che danger. Follow thy cal/ing, and heaven 
will fallow thee with his B/eſſing. What thou 
haſt formerly owitted, preſent repentaace may 
redeem; and what judgements God hath threat- 
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Part. _ for afflicted Souls. 53 


- Hu | Prayer, 


M Oft greatand moſtglorious God, who for 
the fin of our firlt parents halt condemned 
our frail bodies co the puniſhment of labour, 
and haſt commanded eyery ong a Ca/ling.and 
a Trade of life, that hatelt idleneſs as the.rget 
of evil, and threatneſt paverty. to the floatbfal 
baud ; 1thy poor fuppliant cenviged-by th 
judgements, and conſcious of my own tran! 
grcflion, fliefrom:my ſelf ro Thee, and humbly 
appeal from the - high 7ribunad of thy Fuſtice, 
and ſeek for reſuge in the-Sanugry of thy 
Mercy. Lord, I have led pre 
thee, and have been ſcandal co my proighhan; 
have flighted thoſe Bleſſmgs which thy goed» 
neſs hath promiſed to a conſclonable calling, 
and have ſwallowed down' the Bread of idle- 
neſs, I have impaired the Talent thou gavelt 
me, and haye loſt the opportunity of doing 
much good, I have filled my heart with idle 
imaginations, and haye laid my (elf open to the 
luſis ofthe fleſh. I haye abuſed thy favours 
in the miſexpending of my precious time, and 
have taken no delight in thy Sabbaths. 1 have 
doted roo much on the plegſures of this World, 
and like a:\Drvan have fed ypgn the bony of 
Bees. If thou O God ſhouldit be extreme to 
ſearch my wayes with too ſevereaneye; thou 
couldſt not chuſe but whet thy indignation, and 
powre the vials of thy wrath upon me. Look 
therefore not upon my ſings, © Lord ; but 
through 


a 
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through the merits of my Saviour, who hath 
made a ful ſatisfaRien for all my finnes. What 
threugh my Werekneſs I have fail'd to doe, the 
fulneſs of his ſufferings hath moſt exaQly done, 
In him O Godin whom thou art well pleaſed, 
and for his ſake, be gracious to my finne, 
Alter my heart and make it willing to pleaſe 
thee, that inmy life I may adorne my profeſ- 
ſion. Give me careand a conſcience in my 
6«lling, and grant thy bleffing to the lawful 
labexrs of my hand. Let the fidelity of my 
vocation improve my Talent, that 1 may enter 
into my Maſters joy. Rouze up the dulneſs and 
deadneſs of my heart, and quench theſe flames 
of-luſt within- me. Aﬀſiſt me O God in the, 
Redemption of my #ime, and deliver my ſoule 
from the evilneſs of my dayes. Let thy pro- 
vidence accompany my moderate endeavours, 
and let all my izp/oyments depend upon thy 
providence ; that when the labours of this fin= 
tul world ſhall ceaſe, I may feel and enjoy the 
benefit of a good conſcience, and obtain the reft 
ofa new Jeruſalem ia the Ecernity of glory. 


Anonym, | 
He that is Idle, is ready for Sajan t6 ſet on 
Wworke. 


The 


$0 


The 
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The Proud mans Oſtentation. 


'Le make him feel the weight of my 
diſpleaſure , and teach him eo 
repent his ſaWcy boldneſs, How 
dares his baſeneſsonce preſume co 
breath ſo near my perſon, much 
more totake my name into his dunghil month 2 
Me thinks the luftre of my /þarkling eye might 
have had the power to aſtoniſh hum 1nto good 
wanners, and ſent him back to caſt his mind 
into a fair Petition, humbly preſented with his 
trembling hand. But thus to preſs into my pre- 
ſence, to preſs {ſo near my face, and then #0 
ſpeak,, and ſpeak to me, as if I were his equal, 
15 more then ſufferable. The way te be con- 
temn'd is to digeſt contempt; but he that would 
be honour'd by the vulgar fore muſt wiſely 
keep a diſtance. A countenance that's reſery'd 
breeds fea? and obſervation : but «ffability and 
to0 eaſy 4n acceſs makes fools too bold, and 
reputation cheapy What price 1 fer upon my 
own deſerts, inſtruQs opinion how to prize me, 
That which baſe ignorance miſcalls chy pride, 
is- but a conſcious knowledge of thy merits. 
De etted ſouls, craven'd with their own di- 
ſiruſts, are the Worlds Foot-balls to be kicke 
and ſpurn'd: but brave and true beroick ſpirits, 
that know the /trength of their own worth, 
ſhall bale baſeneſs and preſumption into a Re- 
Vverential ſilence, ard ſpite of envy flouriſh in 
an honourable repute. Come then my ſoul, 2d- 
D vance 
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His deſolation, 
vance thy noble, thy ſublimer thoughts, and 
prize thy ſelf according to thoſe parts, which 
all may wonder at, few imitate, but none can 
equa], Let not the inſolent affronts of vaſſals 
inter: upt thy Peace, nor ſeem one ſcruple leſs 
then what thou art, Be thou thy ſelf, Refpet# 
thy ſelf, receive. thou honour from thy ſelf ; 
Rejoyce thy ſelf in thy elf, and prize thy (elf 
for thy ſelf. Like Ceſar, admit no equal; and 
like Pompey , acknowledge no ſuperior. Be 
covetous of thine own hoxoxr, and hold ano- 
thers glory as thy injrery. Renonnce humility 
asan Herefre in reputation, and meekneſs as the 
worſt diſeaſe of a true. bred noble Spirir, Dif- 
parage W0r#h in ll but in thy ſelf, and make 
anothers infamy a foy} to magnifie thy glory. 
Ler ſuch as have no reaſon to be proud, be 
humbled of neceflity; and let them that have no 
partsto Valne, be deſpondent. Bur as for thee, 
thy Cards are good; and having skill enough 
to play thy hopeful Game, vie boldly, conquer 
and triumph, 

Bur ſtay my ſoul, the Trump is yer unturn'd: 
boaſt not too ſoon, nor call ita fair day till 
night: the turning of a hand may make ſuch al- 
#erations in thy flattering fortunes, that all rhy 
glorious expettations may chance to end in loſs 
and unſuſpeted ruine. That God which thruſt | 
that Babylonian Prince from his Tmperiall 
Throne, to graze with beaſts, hath ſaid, 

The Lord will deſtroy tbe. bouſe of the proud. 
Piov. 15, 25, | 
Hu 


- 
- 
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Hu Proofs. 

Prov. 11. 2, 
Hen pride cometh then cometh sbame , 
but with the lowly # Wiſdome. 

Jer. 13. 15. 
Hear ye, and give ear, and be not proud ; fot 

the Lord bath ſpoken. 
Elay 2, 12. 

The day of the Lord of Hoſts shall be upon every 
one tbat is proud and lefty, and upon ever 


a that is lifted up, and be hall be broug 
ow, | 


Prov. 16. F. 
Every one that is proud in beatt is abominatios 
$0 the Lord. | 
James 4.6. 
God rejefteth the prowd, and giveth grace #0 the 


bumble. 


—— 


Ihdor. Hiſpal, 

Pride made Satan fall from the higheſt heaven: 
therefore they that pride themſelves in their 
pertnes, imitate the Devil; and fall more 
7 Ts becauſe they aſpire and tlimbe 
to the bigheſt pitch, from whence is the great- 
e/t fall, 

Greg. Mor, 

Pride ome ſtronger in the root whilſt it braves 
It ſelf with preſumptuous advaiices, yet the 
bigher it climbes the lower it falls : for be that 
beightens himſelf by bis own priae is alWaies 
de/trozed by the judgement of Cod, 


z His 
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His Soliloquie, 


FJov were thou muffled O my ſoul! How 

were thine eyes blinded with the corrup- 
tion of thine own heart ! When I beheld my 
felf by my own light 1 ſeem'd a glorious thing; 
my ſun knew no eclip/e,and all my imper fetti. 
ons were gilded over with vain-glory: but now 
the day-ſpring from aboye hath ſhin'd upon 
ray heart, avd the diviner light hath driven a+ 
way thoſe foggy miſts, I finde my (eK another 
thing : my Diamonds are all turn'd Pebbles, 
and my glory 1s turn'd to ſhame, O my de- 
ceived ſoul, how great a darkneſs-was thy light ! 
The thing that ſeem'd (o glorious and (parkled 
inthe nighe, by day appears but rotten Wood ; 
and that bright Glow-Wworm, that in darkneſs 
outſhined the Chryſolite, is by this new-found 
light no better then a crawling wWorme. How 
inſeparable O my ſoul is pride and folly ! 
which like Hippocates iWinnes ſtill live anddie 
together. Ir blinds theeye, befools the judge- 
ment, knows no ſuperionrs, hates equals, di{- 
dains inferiors-3 the wiſe mans ſcorn, and the 
fools do}. Renounce it O my ſoul, left thy 
God renounce thee, He that hath threatned to 
refiſt the proud, hath promiſed to give Grace to 
the bumble ; and what true Repevtonce ſpeaks, 
free mercy hears and crowns, 


His 


% p—_—_—_— 


is 


Part]. for afflicted Souls. 59 


Hu Prayer. 


() God the fountain of all true Glory and the 
giver of all free grace, whoſe Name 1s 
onely honourable and whole works are onely 
glorious, that ſheweſt thy wayes to the meek, 
and takeſt compaſſion upoa an humble (pirir, 
that hateſt the preſence of a /oftice eye, and 
deſtroyeſt the proud. in the imaginations of 
their hearts, vouchſafe, O Lord, thy gracious 
eare, and hear the ſighing of a contrice heare, 
I know, O God, the quality of my fin can look 
for nothing but the extremity of thy Wrath ; 
I know the croekedneſs of my condition can 
expe&nothing but the Furnace of thy indigns- 
tion; I know the inſo/ence of my corrupted 
nature can hope for nothing but the execxtion 
of thy judgments: Yet Lord, I know withall 
thou art a gracious God, of eyil repenting thee, 
and flow to wrath ; I know thy nature and 
property is to ſhew compaſſion, apt ro con- 
ceive, but readier to forgive ; I know thou 
takeftno pleaſure in the deſtruQion of a ſinner, 
bur rather that he ſhould repent and live : 
In confidence and full aſſurance whereof I 
am here profirate on my bended knees, and 
with an humble heart., Nor doe I-preſs into 
thy holy preſence, truſting in my ewn merits, 
leſt thou ſhouldeſt deal with me as I have dealr 
by others; but being encouraged by thy graci- 
ous invitation, and heavy laden with the bur. 
then of my ſinnes, I come to thee O-God who 
D 3 art 
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art the refuge of a wounded ſoul, and the 
Sainduary of a broken ſpirit, \Forgive, O God, 
forgive me what is paſt recalling, and make 
me circumſpe& for the time to come, Open 
mine eyes that I may ſee how V4ina thing Iam, 
2nd how polluted from my very birth, Giye 
me an inſight of my own cerruprtions, that I 
way truly know and loath my ſelf. Take from 
me all vain glory, and ſelf-love, and make me 
careleſs 'of rhe worlds applauſe. Endue 'me 
with an bumble heart, and take this haughty 
ipirit from me. Give me true diſcovery of 
my own merits, that I may truly fear and crem- 
ble at thy judgments, Let not the worlds con- 
rempt dejett me, nor the difreſpeAts of man 
diſinay me, Take from me O God a fcornful 
eze,and curb my tongue that ſpeaks preſumpowi 
#45 things, Plant in my heart a brotherly love, 
and cherith in me a Charitable affetion, Po. 
ſels my ſoul with patience O God, and efta- 
bliſh my heart in the fear of thy name; that be. 
ing humbled before thee in the meekneſs of my 
ſhiris, 1 may be exalted by thee through the 
freeneſs of thy Grace, and crowned with thee 
inthe kingdome of Glory, 


Anonym. 
Pride is its own puniſhment; for nothing 
makes men more contem{tible in the eyes of 
others, 


The 
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FSSESEleve me, the Times are hard and 
G Q dangerous;Cbarity is grown cold, 
and friends uncomfortable z an 
S empty Purſe is full of ſorrow, 
G DW and hollow Beggs make a heavy 
heart, Poverty is a civil Pe/iilence , which 
frights away both friends and kindred, and 
leaves us toa Lord bave mercy upon 1, It is 
ſrekneſs very catching} and inte&ious, and more 
commonly abbord then cured, The b:t Anti- 
dote againlt it is Angelica and Providence, and 
the beſt Cordial is 4urum potebile,Gold-riking 
faſting is an approved ſoveraign, Debts are ill 
bumwors, and tura at laſt to dangerous ob/trubti. 
ons, Lending is a meer conſumption of the radi. 
cal bamour, and it conſumed, brings a patience 
to nothing. Let others truſt ro Courtiers pro- 
miſes, to friends performances, to Princes fa- 
yours; give me a Toy call'd Gold, give mea 
thing call'd Money, O blefſed Mammen, how 
extremely {weet 15 thy all-commanding pre- 
ſence tomy thriving foul ! In baniſhmene thou 
art my dear companios : In captivity thou art 
my pretious 74nſome : In trouble and yexation 
thou art my dainty reſt : Infickneſs thou art 
my health ; in grief my onely joy ;in all extre- 
mitie my onely truſt. Vertue muſt vail to 
thee; nay Grace it ſelf nor reliſhr with thy 
fwveeineſs would even diſpleale the righteous 
palates ot the lonnes of men. Come then my 
D 4 ſoul, 
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Hu Curſe. 

ſoul, adviſe, contrive, projeR ; goe, compals 
Sea and Land 3 leave no exploit untryed, no 
þ«th untrod, no time unſpent ; afford thine eyes 
no ſleep, thy head no reſt; negle& thy rave- 
nous belly, uncloath thy bask; deceive, betray, 
{wear and foriwear to compals ſuch a friend, 
If chou: be baſe in birth, *twill make thee þo- 
nexurable ; if weak in power, it will make thee 
tormidable, Are thy friends few ? 'twil make 
them numerous. Is thy cauſe bad ? "twill gain 
chee Advocates, True, wiſdome is an excellent 
kelp, in caſe it bend this Way ; 2nd learning is 
a gentile Ornament, if not too chargeable : yet 
by your leave, they are bur eftates for term 
of life : but everlaſting Gold, if well advan- 
rap'd, will not onely bleſs thy dayes, but thy 
furviving children from generation to gene- 
ration. Come, come, let ethers fill their brains 
wich dear-bought w##, turn their pence into ex- 
perceful charity, and tore their boſoms with 
unprofitable piety 3 let them loſe all to ſabe 
cheir imaginary conſciences, and begger them. 
{clves at home to be thought hone/t abroad : 
Fill chou thy baggs and barns, and lay up for 
many yeers, and take thy reſt, 


' Bur O my ſoul, what follows wounds my 
heart and ſtrikes me on my knees, 


Luke 12. 26. 
Thou fool, this night ſhall thy ſoul be requi- 
red of thee, 
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Hu Profs. 


Matth, 6. 24. 
Ye 64nnot ſerve God and Mammon, 


Job 20. 15. 

He bath ſwallowed down Riches, and he ſhall 
vomit them up again: God fhall caſt them 
out of bis belly. 

Proy, 15. 27- 

He that is greedy of gain troubles bu own bouſe; 

but be that hateth gifts ſhall live. 


v Pet, 2: 3» 

Through I they (hall with feigned 
Words make merchandize of you Whoſe judg- 
ment now of a long time lingreth not, and 
Whoſe damnation ſhumbreth nes. 


—— — 
” O—— 


Nilus in Parznef. 

IWoe tothe covetors, for bis Riches forſake him, 
and bell fire takes bim. 

S. Auguſt. 

0 thou covetous man, why doſt thou treaſure up 
ſach hidden miſchief? why doſt thou dote on 
the Image of the K ing. ſtamped on coyn, and 
bateſt the Image of Goll that ſhines mmen # 

| Idem. 

The Riches which thou treaſureſt up are loſt ; 
thoſe thou charitably biſtoweſt are truly 
thing. 

Dx His 


i... Ht. A. 
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His Soliloquie. 
WV Har think'ft thou row my ſaul? 1f the F ( 


judgement of boly men may not inform * 
thee, lerthe judgements of thy angry God en- 1 hb 
force thee, Weigh thy own carnal «ffettions | 

with the ſacred Oracles of Heaven, andlight © 

and darkneſs are not more contrary». What Þ7 
thou approveſt , thy God condemns ; what } «£ 
thou defireſt, thy God forbids, 'Now my ſoul, 
if Mammon be God follow h1mzif God be God, 
adhere to him : Thou canſt not (pe God and 
Mammen. If thy conicience feel the hosk,nibble 
no longer, Many fannes leave thee inthe Wey, 


5 * aca 
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this follows thee co rhy /ives end ; the Roos of © .- 
evil, the Cankgr of all goodneſs: It blinds n 
Juſtice, poyſons Charity, ſtrangles Conſcience, ar 
beſlaves the Aﬀections , betrayes Friendſhip, 3 << 
breaks 21! Relations, It is a root of the Devils fa 
own planting; Pluck it up. Think not that th 


a pleaſure which God hath threatned ; nor that 7? 1, 
a bleſſing which Heaven hath curſed. Deboure |} < 


not tat which thou or thy heire muſt vom? fo 
up. Be no longer poſſeſs'd with ſuch a Dew, ha 
bur caſt him outs and if he be too ſtrong, th 
weaken him by Faſting, and exerciſe him by by 
Preyer, , | 


SY * aan; 
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Hu Prayer. 

God that art the fulneſs of all Riches and 

Maga2 ine of all treaſure ,in the enjoyment 
of whole tavour the ſmalleſt morſel is a 71h in- 
heritance, and the courleſt Pulſe is a large por- 
tion, without whoſe blefling the greateſt plen- 
ty enriches not, and the higheſt diet nowrilhes 
not ; how have I (an carth-worm,and no man) 
fixt my whole heart upon this tranſficory world, 
and neglected thee the onely deſirable good ! 
I bluſh O Lord to confeſs the baſeneſs of my 
life, and am utterly aſham'd of mine own fool- 
iſhneſs. I have placed my affettions upon the 
naſty Aubbiſb of this world, and have ſhghted 
the ineftimable Peart of my ſalyation. Ihave 
wallow'd in the mzre of my mordinate deſires, 
and refuſed to be waht in the /treems of thy 
compaſhon, I have put my confidence 1n the 
faithfulneſs of my ſervant, and haye doubted 
the providence of thee my gracious Father, I 
have ſeryed unrighteous Mammon with gree- 
dineſs, and have preferred droſs and dung be- 
fore the Pearly gates of New Jeruſalem. Thou 
haſt promiſed co be all in allco thoſe thar fear 
thee,and not to fail the ſoul that cruſts inthee; 
but 1 refuſed thy gracious offer, and put my 
confidence in the yanity of the Creature, But 
gracious God to whom Repentance never 
comes unſea{onable, that find'R an care when 
finnes find a tongue, regard the contrition of 
a blccding heart; and withdraw not thy yr 
rom , 
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from a penſive ſoul. Give me new thoughts O 
God, and with thy holy Spirit new mould m 

deſires, Inform my will, and ſandifie my at- 
fecions, thac they may reliſh thy ſweetneſs 
with a ful delight, Create inme O God a ſpi- 
ritual ſenſe, that I may take pleaſure yon x 


that are aboye, Give me a contevted thank; 
fulneſs for what I have, that I may neither in 
poberty forlake thee, nor in plenty forget thee, 
Arme me with continual patience, that I may 
chearfully put my truſt in thy providence. Mo- 
derate my care for momentary things, that I 
may ule the world asif Ius'd itnot. Let not 
the loſs of any earthly good roo much dejeR 
me, leſt I ſhould fin with my lips and charge 
thee foohiſhly. Give me a charitable hand O 
God, and fill my heart with brotherly com- 
paſſion, that 1 may chearfully exchange the cor- 
1uptible treaſure of this world into the incor- 
ruptible Riches of the world to come ; and 
proving a faichful teward in thy ſpiritual houſ- 
hold, 1 may give up my account with joy,and 
be made partaker of thy eternal joy in the 
Kingdome of thy glory. 


S, Chryl. 
The veſſel of our deſires grows greater unde? 
#47 endeavours to fill it, 


We broxght nothing into the world, and We 
forall carry nothing ont With ns, 


The 
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The Self-lavers Self-fraud, 


Od hath required my, heart, and 
he ſhall have it : God hath com+ 
manded truth in the inWard parts, 
| and'he ſhall be obeyed. My ſoul 
LASI® all praiſe the Lord, and al that 
is within me, and I will ſerve him in the 
ſtrength of my defires, And in common caſes 
the tongues profeſſion of his name is no leſs then 
neceſſary : Bur when it lies upon a /ife, upon 
the ſaving Of a livelihood, upon the flat undo- 
ing of a Reputation, the caſe is altered. My 
life is dear, my far poſſeſſions pretious, and my 
Reputation is the very Apple of mineeye. To 
ſave ſo great a ſtake, me thinks equivoration is 
but venial, if a ſm. Ifthe true loyalty of mine 
heart ſtands ſound ro my Religion and my 
God, my well-ioformed Conſcience tels me 
that in ſuch extremities my frighted tongue may 
rake the priviledge ofa Salvo or a mentall re- 
ſervation , if nor in the expreſſion of a fair 
compliance. What # ſhall the reall breach of 
2 holy Sabbath , dedicated ro Gods higheſt 
glory, be tolerated for the welfare of an Oxe ? 
May that breach be ſet upon the ſcore of mer. 
cy, and commendedabove ſaerifice for the ſafe- 
guard of an Aſs? And may I not diſpenſe with 
a bare _— of my urg'd Keligion for 
the neee ry preſervation of the — 
ofa man? for the ſaving of the whole lively- 
bood and ſubſiſtance of a Chriſtian? wn : 

all 
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Hu Retribution, 

ſhall I periſh for the want of food, and die a 
Martyr co that fooliſh conſcience which for- 
bids me to'rub the ears of a little ſtanding 
Corn? Jacob could purchace his fick Fathers 
bleſſing with a down-righet /ye, and may I noc 
diſſemble for a life ? The young mans great 
$0/Jeſſsons caught his timorous roneue to ſhrink 
from and decline his hearts profeſſion, and who 
could blame him > Come, if chou freely give 
thy hoxſe, canſt thou in conſcience be denied a 
biding-room for thy proteRion 2 The Syrian 
Captain. (he whoſe heart was fixt on his now 
firm-reſoly'd and true deyotion) reſery'd the 
houſe of Rimmon for his neceſſary attendance, 
arid yer went in peace. Peter (upon the rock of 
whoſe cotifeſſion the Church was grounded) to 

ſave his liberty, with a falſe, nay with a per- 

jur'd tongue, nay more, at ſuch a time when 

as the Lord of life ( in whoſe behalf he drew 

his Sword) was queſtion'd for his innocent life, 

denied his Maſter ; and ſhall 1 be ſogreat an 

unthrife of my blood, my life, to loſe it for 2 

meer lip-denial of that Religion which now is 

ſetled and needs no blood to feal it ? 


But ſtay ; my Conſcience checks me, there's 
2 judgment thunders ; Hark : 


Matth. 10, 33. 
Hethat denies me before men, him Wil] I deny 
before wy. Fatber Which ks in Heaven, 


HB 
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for afflited Souls, 69 
His Proofs. | 


T. lit;';. 1,2. 
K oW that in the latter dayes peri-laus times 
all rome : VA 
For men ſhall be lovers of their ovyn ſelves. 
Elay 45. 23. | 
I have ſworn by my ſelf , the word is gone out 
of my mouth in Righteouſntſs' ant Thall not 
return, that unto me every knee $hall bow, 
and every tongue Shall ſwear, | 
Rom, 10. 10, : 
With the heart man believeth unto Kighteouſ. 
neſs,and with the mouth canfeſſeon u made to 
ſalvation. 


= 


Luke g. 26. pts 

Whoſoever ſhall be ashamed 'vP me"and my 

Words, of him hall the Son of man be 6- 
Shamed When he shall come in Glory. 


Auguft, 

The love of God and the world are tive different 
things. If the love of this world dwell m thee, 
the love of God forſakes thee : renounce that 
and receive thu : "tis fit the mare nobler love 
should bave the beſt place and acceptance. 

Theoph. 

It is not enoxgh onely ts believe with the heart, 
for God will bave ws confeſs with our month : 

every onethat confeſſes that Chriſt # God, 

tball find Chriſt prefeſſiug to the Father that 


man t 4 faithful ſervant ; but thoſe that 
deny Chriſt Shall receive that fearful doom, 
(Neſcio vos) 1 know you n0e. 


Hwl 


| HuSoliloquie. 


MY ſoul, in ſuch a time as this, when the 
civil Swerd is warm with ſlaughter, and 
the waſting kingdome welters in her blood , 
wouldſt thou noc give thy life to ranſome her 
from ruin ? Is not the God of Heaven and 
Earth worth many XK ingdomes > Is thy Welfare 
more conſiderable then his g/ory ? Dar'ſt thou 
deny him fer thy @wn ends, chat denied thee 
nothing for thy good > Is a poor clod of earth 
we call Inheritance, priſable with his greatneſ? 
or a puffe of breath we call life, valuable with 
his honour, in compariſon of whom the very 
Angels are impure ? Bluſh O my ſoul at thy 
own gwlr, He that accounted his bloog, his 
life not worth the keeping to ranſome thee a 
wretch,loft by thy own rebellion, deſerves he 
not the abatement ofa /x/t, to keep him from 
a new craclfying ? My foul, if Religion bind 
thee nor, if judgments terrifie thee not; if na- 
tural affetion incline thee not, yet let com- 
mon reaſon perſwade thee to love him above a 
trifle, that loyed thee above bis /ife : And 
thou that haſt ſo often denied him, deny thy 
ſelf for ever, and he will own thee ; repent, and 
hee'l pardon thees pray to him,and he will hear 
thee, 


Anon. 
He that loves bimſelf moſt bath of all men 
the bappineſs 80 bave feweſt rivals. 


Ris 
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His Prayer. 


God, whole glory is the end of my crea- 
tion, and whoſe tree mercy is the cauſe of 
my redemption; that gaveſt thy Sen, thy only 
Son te die for me, who elſe had periſhed in 
the common deluge of thy wrath ; what ſhall 
I render for fo great a mercy ? What thank- 
fulneſs ſhall I return for ſo infinite a lobe? Alas, 
the moſt that I can doe is nothing; the beſt chat 
I can preſent is worſe then nothing, fio. Lord, 
ifI yield my body for a ſacrifice, I offer ao- 
thing bur a lump of filth and loarthſome putre- 
faction ; orif I give my ſoul in contribution, 
yield thee nothing bue thy image quite de- 
faced and polluted with wy luſts, or ati ſpend 
= ſtrength of che he | warrh 8 
art and ' to eſs and magnify thy 
Name, how —_ praiſes of my ſinful lips, 
that breath from ſuch a fink, be pleaſing to 
thee > But Lord, fince thou art pleaſed in 
thy well-pleafing-Son to accept the poverty of 
my weak endeayours , fend down thy holy 
Spirit into my heart, cleanſe ic from the filth 
of my corruptions, and make it fir to praiſe 
thee. Lord open thon my mouth, and my 
lips ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe, Pur a new ſong 
into my mouth, and I will praiſe thee and con- 
fefs thee all day long. I will not hide thy good- 
neſs in my mouth, but will be ſhewing forth thy 
truth and thy ſalyation, Let thy praiſes be my 
honour, and letthy goodneſs be the ſubjeR of 
my 


es Ic IS on <a —_ 
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my undaunted Song. Let neither Reputation, 
Wealth, nor Life be pretious to me 1n compa- 
riſon with thee, Ler not the worlds derifhion 
daune me, nor examples of jnfirmity dejeR 
me. Give me courage and wildome to ſtand 
for thy honour; O make me worthy, able and 
willing roſufferfor thy name, Lord teach me 
to deny my ſelf, and to reſiſt the motions of my 
own corruptions, Create in me O God a 
ſingle heart, that I may love the Lord Jeſus in 
ſincerity. Remember not O Lord the finnes 
of my fear, and pardon the hypocrifie of my 
ſelf love, Waſh me fron the ttains and guilt 
of this my hainous offence, and deliver me 
from this fearful judgement thou haſt threat- 
ned in thy Word. Convince all the Arguments 
of my unſandified wit, whereby I have become 
an adyocate:co my fin, Grant that my life may 
adorn my profeſhon, and make my tongue an 
inftrument of thy glory. Aſſt me O God that 
I may praiſe thy goodneſs, and declare thy 
wonders among the children of men, Strength. 
en my faith that ic may truſt thee, and let my 


works ſo ſhine, that men may praiſe thee : that * 


my heart believing unto righteouſne(s, and my 
tongue confe ng to ſalvation, I may be ac. 
knowledg'd by thee here, and glorified by 
thee in the Kingdome of glory. 


Sa, 
He that pleaſetb himſelf pleaſeth « fool. 


Thbe 


= 
y 
* 


; 
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The Warldly mans Verdour, 


Ra O R ought 1 fee the cale is even 

wy the ſame with him that proyes, 
ws and him that does not pray; with 
him that ſwears, and him that 
fears an Oath. 1 ſee no difference3 
if any, thoſe that they call the Wicked have the 
advantage: Their crops are even as fair, their 
flocks 2s numerous as theirs that wear the 
ground with their religious Knees, and faſt their 
bodies to a Skeleton; nay inthe ule of bleflings 
(which encely makes them ſo) they farre ex- 
ceed. They tearm me Keprobate, and ftile me 
wnregenerate, 'Tis true, 1-eet my labours with 
a j"lly: heart, - In; tolick-cups, ſweeren wy 
pains with time- beguiling ſpor#s, make the beR 
adhantage of my own, pray when 1 think on'r, 
Pwear- when: they: urge me, hear Sermons at 
my keaſure, follow the Iuſts of '\my own eyes, 
and cake the pleaſure of my own Waeyes : ard 
yer, God be thanked, my-Rarnes are furni/hp, 
my ſheep /tand: ſound, my Catte) ſtrong tor 
labour, my paſtures rich 'and flouriſhing, my 
body bealthful, and my bags are ful ; whileft 
they that are ſo pure, and ke ſuch conſcience 
of their wayes, that 41 to-Sermonsg, figge to 
Lettures, pray thrice a day by the hour, hold 
faith and tr8tb prophane, and drinking bealths 
a fin, doe often finde lean harveſts, eaſy flocks 
and empty purſes, Let them be godly that can 
live on Hire and Falth, and caten uy by Zed, 


Can 


— 
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EE) His Witbering. "2 


can whine themſelves into an Hoſpital, or 
bleſs their lips with charitable ſcreþs, If godli-3 
neſs have this reward, to have ſhort meals fot Þ 
long Prayers, weak eſtates for ſtrong faiths, 
and good conſciences upon ſuch bad conditi- 
ons, letcthem boaſt of their pennywortbs,and let 
me be Wcked Rill, and rake my chance as falls. 
Let me have judgement to diſcover a profitable 
Farme, and Wit to take itat an eaſy Kent, and 
Gold to flock it in a liberal manney, and skill 
to manage it to my be/t advantage, and luck 
to find a good encreeſe, 2nd providence to hul- 
band wilely what 1 gain. 1ſcek no further, and 
I wiſh no more. Husbandry and Religion are 
two ſeveral occupations, and. look twe ſeveral 
,wayes, and he is the only Wiſe man can recon- 
Cile them 


But ſtay; my ſoul, I fear thy reckoning fails 
thee. If thou haſt judgement to diſcover, wir 
to bargeiv, Gold to employ, Skill co manage, 
providence to diſpoſe 3 canft theu command 
the Clouds to grep? or ifa wet ſeaſon meet 
thy Harveſt, and with open fluces overwhelm 


thy hopes, canft thou let down the flood-gates, | 


and ſtop the watry Flux? Canſt thou com- 
mand the Sxn to ſhine ? Canft thou forbid the 
Milde'wes, or controll the breath of the malig- 
nant Faſt ? 1s not this Gods ſole Prerogative 2 
And hath not that God ſaid, 


When the workers of iniquity doe flouriſh, it © 
#hat they {ball be deſtroyed for evers Plal. 92 p 
4 


i 


"art 


WW 
g. 1 
th 
T 7 
» 
10. © 
c 


a, 


art T 


A — 


tal, or 


 godli. 


*als for © 


faiths, 
onditi. 
and let 
s falls, 
fuable 
8 and 
d Skill 
d luck 
» huſe 
r, and 
N are 
veral 
con- 


fails 
Wit 
age, 


and 


neee 


elm | 


ves, 


om- #3 
the Þ 


lig- 
be > 


Part. + for afflifted Souls, 75 


Hu Proofs. 


Job z1; 7. ? 
J}/ Herefore dee the wicked live, become old, 
eaare mighty in power 2 
$. Their ſeed u  - Aifted in their fight, and 
their off-ſþring 


- 
efore #heir eyes. 
9, Their houſes are ſafe from fear, neither i the 
rath of Ged upon them. ; | 

10. Thels Ao fe weixyy and faileth not; their 
Cow calveth, and caſteth not her Calf. 

11. They ſend forth aber little ones like « flock, 
and their children daunce. , 

12, They take the Timbrel, and the Harp, an 
rejoyce at the ſound of the Organ, 2; 

13. They ſpend their daies in wealth, and in 4 
moment they goe down to the Grave. 


Nil. in Parzne!, __ 

Woe be to bim that purſues empty and fading 
pleaſures : becauſe in 4 ſhort time be fats 
pampers bimſelf 45 « Calf ts the ſlaughter. 


Bernard. 


There's uo miſery more tr«e and re«l, tbes falſe 


and counterfeit pleaſure. 
| aſs, bug impoſſible, to have 

's not onely difficult, bu L 
- beaven 4 i bereafter ; to live in ſenſual 
luſts, and to attain ſpiritual blifs ; to paſs 
from one paradiſe to another; to be a mirronr 
of felicity in both worlds; to ſhine with glo- 
rious rayes both in this globe of earth, and 
the orbe of braven, =_ 


— —  — 
* 
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His Soljloquie. 


H® w ſweet a feaſt is till the reckoning come! 


A faire day ends often ina cold night, and 
the road thats pleaſant ends in Hell, If worldly 
pleaſures had the promile of continuance, pro- 
ſperity were ſome' comfort ; buc.m this necel(- 
lary Vicifſitude of good and evil, the prolong- 
ing of aqverfit chortens it, It 1s no common 
thing, my ſoul, to enjoy rwo. Heavens : Dives 
found it in the preſent, Lazaras inthe future, 
Hath thy encreaſe met with no damage ? thy 
reputation with no- ſcandal ? thy pleaſure 


ith n+ ol ?'thy proſperity with no. adver- Þ 


ity ? Preſume, nor. Gods checks are, {ym- 
ptomes of his mercy 3 bur his ſilence is the Har- 
binger of a judgement, Be circumſpe&t and 
provident my ſoul. Haſt thou a fair Summer? 


provide for ahard Winter: The worlds TIver | 
ebbs alone ; it lows not : He that goes merrily | 


with the ſtream, muſt bale up. Flarter thy ſelf 
therefore no longer in thy proſperous fin, O 


my deluded font, bur be truly (enfible of thy 3 


own preſumption. ' Look ſetioufly into rhy 
approaching.danger, and humble thy ſelf with 
erne contrition, If thou procute ſor berbs, 
God will provide his Pafſeover. 


v 


His 
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Part I. 


Ht Prayer. 


Ow weak is man O God, when thou for- 
fakeſt him ! How fooliſh are his Counſels, 
when he plots without thee ! How wild his 
progreſs, when he wanders from thee | How 
miſerable till he return unto thee ! How his 
wit fails ! How his wiſdome falters ! How his 
wealth melts ! How his proyidence is befoe'd! 
and how his ſoul beflay'd ! Thou ftrik'it off 
the Chariot wheels of his Inventions, and he 
is perplext : Thou confoundeft the Babel of 
his imaginations, and he is troubled, Thou 
croſleſt his deſigns that he may fear thee; and 
thou ſtop'ſt him 1n his waies that he may k#0W 
thee. How merciful art thou O God, and in 
thy very judgments Lord how gracious ! Thou 
mighrſ have ſtruck me into the loweſt pitas 
eafily as on theſe bended Knees, and yet been 
juſtified in my confuſion : But thou haſt threat- 
ned like a gentle Father, as loath co puniſh thy 
ungracious child, Thou knoweſt the crooked 
choughts of man are vain, ſtill turning point 
to their contrivers ruin, Thou ſaw' me wan- 
dring in the maze of death, whilſt 1 with vio- 
tence purſaed'my own deftruien. But thou 
haſt warn'd me by thy ſacred Word; and took 
me off that I might live to praiſe thee, Thou 
art my confidence. O God ; Thou art the Rock, 
the Rock of my ſalvation, Thy Word ſhall 
be my guide, "+ all thy paths are Mercy and 
Truth, Lord when I look upon my former 
world- 


— 
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werldlineſs,l utterly abhorre my converſation: 
ſtrengthen me with chy aſſiſtance, that I may 
lead a new life ; make me more and more ſen- 
ſible of my own condition, and perte& thou 
the good work thou haſt begun in me, Inall 
my defignes be thou my Counſellour, that 1 
may proſper in my undertakings. In all my 
ations be thou my guide, thac I may keep the 
path of thy Commandements, Let allmy own 
devices come to nought, teſt I preſume upon 
the Arm of fleſh 2 let not my wealth encreaſe 
without thy bleſſing, leſt I be farred up againſt 
the day of ſlaughter. Have thou a hand 1n all 
my juſt imployments, then proſper thou the 
work of thy hands; O proſper thou thy handy- 
work, and make it mine, who have no intereſt 
inittill thou own ms as thy Child, Then ſhall 
my ſoul rejoyce inthy favours, and maenific 
thy name ' allthy mercics ; then ſhall my 
lips proclaim thy loving-kindneſs, and fing thy 
prailes for eyer and for ever, 


Ecclef, rr. 9. 
Talkin the Waies of thine heart, and in the 


ſight of thine eyes : But know thou, that for all | 


theſe things God will bring thee to jndgment. 


[ 4, 
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The Laſciview mans Heaven. 


An fleſh and blood be ſo unnatural 
to forget the Laws of Nature? 
can blowing youth imwure it ſelf 
within the Icy walls of Veſtall 

bs Cheſtity > Can luſty diet and mot- 

licious reſt _ torth no other fruits, . but 
faint defires, rigid thoughts, and Phlegmatick, 
conceits ? Should we be /tocks and /tenes, and 

(having aQtive ſouls) turn alcogether paſſtves ? 

Muſt we turn Anoberites and _ our daycs 

in Caves and Hermitages, and {mother up our 

pretious hours in cloyſtered folly, and reclaſe 
deyetion > Can Roſie cheekes, can Ruby lips, 
can ſnowy breaſts, and ſparkling eyes, preſcnc 
their beaudies and perfeftions to the ſprightly 
view of young mortality ? and muſt we ſtand 
like Staines without ſenſe or motion ? Can 
ſtri& Religion impoſe ſuch crxel Taskes, and 
even impoſſible commands upon the raging 
thoughts ot her unhappy votaries, as to with- 
ſtand and contradi the inftint, and yery 
principles of wre ? Can fair-pretending 


7 piety be fo barbarous to condemn us to the 


flames of our affeions, and make us Martyrs 
deſores > 1s't not enough to conquer 
the rebellious Attions of imperious fleſh, bue 
muſt we manacle her hands, darken her eyes, 
nay worſe, reſtrain the freed»me of her yery 
thoughts > Can full perfettion be expeRted here? 
Or can our work be perfett in this vale of 

E iwpcr= 
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His Hell. F 
imperfeRion ? This were a life for Angels, but 3 
a task toe hard for frail, for tranſirory man. 
Come, come, we are but men, but fleſh and 
blood, and our born frailties cannot grapple 
with ſuch potent tyranny. What nature and 
neceſſity requires us to doe, is Venial being 
done. Come, ſtrive no more againſt fo ſtrong 
a ſtream, bur take thy fill of beeuty ; ſolaee thy 
wanron heart with amorous contemplations; 7 
cloath all thy words with conrtly Rbetorick,, 
and ſoften thy lips with dialefts of [ove ; ſur- 
feit thy ſelf with pleaſure, and melt thy paſſion 
into warm delights ; walk into Natures uni- Þ 
verſal Bower, and pick what flower does moſt 3 
ſurprize thine yes drink of all waters, but be ' 
tied tonone; {pare neither coſt nor pains to | 
compaſs thy deſires. Enjoy Variefies ; Empa- Þ 
radiſe thy foul in freſh delights, The change | 
of pleaſure makes thy pleaſure double. Ravith 7 
thy ſenſes wich perpetual choyce, and glut thy | 
foul with all the delicates of loye, R 


But hold : There is a yoyce that whiſpers | 
in my troubled ear ;z voice thac blanks my F 
thoughts, and Rops the courſe of my reſolyes ; 7 
a voyce that chils the boſome of my ſoul, and | 
fils me with ataazement : Adark, | 


Gal. F, 2I, p 
They which doe ſuch things ſhall not inherit | 
the I mngdome of God, 


His 
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'bu ft "His Proqfs, 

= 0 Exod, 20. 14. 

my Hou shalt not commit Adultery, 

ppc T Matti. 5. 28, 4 

_ Whoſoever looks upon 4 woman to luſt after 
29s ber hath committed adultery with bar already 
| e. in bis beart, 

4 Rom. 413+,13. 

* Let 1 Walk baneſtly «g in the day, not in rioting 
ry or in drunkenne(s, nor in chambering, nor in 
-Y Wantonneſs. 

10n 


7 Pet, 2,17. 
od & pr ain f1 f 9 flesbly luſts, which warre againſt 
t be A A ſou . . 


s to | ke 

wa- þ 

age | Ntlus in Parzn, 

vith FW oe be to the fornicator and adulterer, for bis 

thy garment # defiled and ſpotted, and the bea- 
: venly Bridegroom caſts him out from bus chat 

0. nuptials. 

pers | 

my A world of preſumptuous and bainous offences 

ves ; doe ariſe and ſpring from the filthy fountain 

and ' of adulterous luſt, whereby the gate of begven 


1 5hut, and poor man excluded from God, 
1 S, Greg. Mor, 
beris Hence the flesh lives ts ſenſual delights for 4 
moment , bus the immortal ſoul perisbetb for 
ever, 
E 2 Hi 
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His Soliloquit. 


| Br is 2 Brend of original fire, rak'd up in 
the Embers of fleſh and blood, uncover'd 
by a natural inclination , blown by corrupt 
-Cemmunication, quencht with faſting and bu- 
miliation: It is rak'd up in the beſt, uncovered 
in the moſt, and blows in thee O my luftful 
ſoul. O turnthine eare from the pleadings of 
Nature, and make a Covenant with thine eyes, 
Let not the language of Delilah inchant thee, 
leſt the hands of the Philiſtians ſurprize thee, 
Review thy pſt pleaſures, with the charge and 
pains thou hadft co compals them, and ſhew 
me, wher's thy penny-worth ? Foreſee what 
punishments are prepar'd co meer thee, and 
' tell me, what's thy purchaſe » Thou haſt barterd 
away thy God for a luſt 3 ſold thy eternity for 
a trifle, If this bargain may be recall'd by 
teares, diſſolve thee O my ſoul into a ſpring of 
Waters ; if ro be reyersd with price, reduce 
thy whole eſtate into a Sack-cloth and an A45b- 
t«b. Thou whoſe Liver hath ſcorch'd inthe 
flames of luſt, humble thy keart in the A5bes 
of Repentance : And as with Eſag thou haſt 
ſold thy Birchright for Broth, io with Zagob 
wreſtle bs Prayer till thou get a bleſtng, 


Anonym, 
Conſider well, how empty thy pleaſure will 
be when it s paſt, and thou cutte(t off the «ble f 
(trength of the temptation, | 


Es 


M1 
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Hu Prayer. 


God, before whoſe face the Angels are 

impure, before whoſe clear omniſcience 
all Actions appear, to whom the very ſecrets 
of the hearts are open ; I here acknowledge to 
thy glory and my ſhame, the filthineſs and vile 
inepurity of my Nature. Lord I was filthy in 
my very conception, and in filchineſs my mo- 
thers wombe encloſed me, brought forth in 
filchineſs, and filthy is my very innocency, fil- 
thy in the morions of my fleſh, and filthy in the 
apprehenſions of my ſoul ; my words all cloth'd 
with filthineſs, and in all. my a&ions filthy 
and unclean, in my inclination filthy, andin-. 
the whole courſe of my life nothing but a con- 
tinued filehyneſs, Waſh me © God, and 
make me clean, cleanſe me from the filthineſs. 
of my corruption, Purge me O Lord with 
Hyſſop, and create a clean heart within me, 
Correct the vagrant metions of my fleſh, and 


# quench the fiery darts of Satan, Let notthe 
# Law of my corrupted members ruleme; O 
* letconcupiſcence have no Dominion over me, 


Give me courage to fight againſt my /u/ts , 
and give my weaknels ſtrength co oyercome 2 
make ſharp my Sword againſt this body of 
finne, but moſt againſt my Oelilab, my 
boſome fin. Deliver me from the tyranny of 


; temptation, or give me power to ſubdue ir, 


Confine the liberty of my Þanton «þpetite, and. 
give me temperance in 2 ſober dier, Grant 
E 3 me 
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me a heart to ſtrive with thee in Prayer, and 
hopeful patience to'atrend* thy leaſure, Keep 
me from the habit of an idle life, and cloze 
niine ears againſt corrupt communication, Yer! 
thou a watch before my lips, that all-wy words 
may ſavpur' of ſobriety. Preſerve me from 
the vanity and pride of life, that I may walk 
blamelefs in my converſation. Prote& me. 
from the fellowſhip of the utidean, andfrom* 
all ſuch as are of evil report. Let thy grace O 
God be ſufficient for me, to prote& my ſoul 
from-the buffetings of Satan, Make me in- 
dyſtrious and dilgent in my calling, left the 
enemy. gee advantage over me, In all my 
remptanons lax me have recourſe to thee, Be 
thou my 1 'when ] call upon thee, For- 
glveO God the fins ofmy- youth, O pardon 
the multitudes of my ſecret finnes, Encreaſe 
my hatred ro my former” life, and ſtrengthen 
my reſolution for the time future, Hear me O 
God, and let the words of my mouth beal- 
wies acceptable ro thee, O God my ſtrength 
and my Redeemer. 


, S., Hieron, * 

- Pleaſure leaves bebind it @ greater thirſt 
then that Which it protends te quench; and 
though it.be taken in a full draught, yet does 
not /atucfy. 

Prov.'6. 27. 

| Can aman take fire ivto bis boſome, and bis 

Elothes-uot be'burns's 


The 
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The Sabbath-breakers profanation. 


JH E glittering Prince that fits upon 
his regal and imperial Throne, 
| & the ignoble Peaſant that ſleeps 
5 within his ſordid houſe of Thatch, 
| are both alike ro God, An Ivory 
Temple anda Church of C/ay are priz'd alike 
by him. The fleſh of Buls, and the perfumes 
of Myrrb and Caſſia ſmoak his Alcars with an 
equal pleaſure :' And does he make ſuch dif- 
ference of dates? Is he that was ſo weary of 
the New-Moons, ſo taken with the Sun totie 
his Sabbath to that only day ? The tentbin 
tithes js any one in ten. and why the ſeventh 
day not. any one in ſeven? We lanRify the 
day,the day [not us. ' Bat are we Fes? Are' 
we ſtll bound to keep a legal Sabbath in the 
ſtriAnels of the Letter > Have the Gentiles -no- 
priviledge by the vertue of Meſſsabs coming? 
or has tie Evangelical Sabbath no immunities? 
The ſervice done, the day's diſcharg'd, my 
liberty reſtor'd';' 20d if Lmeer my profits or my 
7 pleaſuresthen, Ile give: them encerrainment.. 
If buſmeſs call me to account, I dare afford 
a carefull eare 3 or if my fports invite me, 1'le 
entertain them with a cheerful heart. Vie gee 
to Mattens with as much devotion as my 
neighbour ; 1'le make as low obeyſance, and as 
juſt reſponds as any : but as ſoon as _ 's 
| ended, my Church-deyetion and my ſale 
| ſhall ſanRifie my Pe. till the next Sabbath 
E 4 call. 


OTIS, of 


2% Fudement and Mercy Part 1. 


Hu Extirpation. 


call, Were it no more for an old cxſtemes ſake | 
then tor the good 1 finde in Sabbaths, that Ce- | 
remony might as well be ſpared, Itisa day of | 


Reſt : And what's a Reſt ? A relaxation from 
the toyl of labour : And whatis labour but a 
pain'ul exerciſe of the frail body ? Bur where 
rhe exerciſe admirs no toyl, there Relaxation 
mikes no Reſt. What labour is it for the 
worldly man to compaſs Sea and Land to ae- 
compluſh his defires ? What labour is it for 
the impatient /over ro meaſure Helleſpont with 
his widened armes to haſten his delight > Whar 
Jabour for the youth to number muſick with 
vheir ſprightly paces * Where leaſure's recon- 
tr —_— —— jo _ > Why 
ſhould the Sabbar a reſt, diverce- 
from thoſe delighes that make thy reſt ? Aflit 
their ſouls chat pleaſe; my 7eft ſhall be whac 
moſt conduces to my hearts delight. Two 
houres will vent more Prayers then 1 ſhallneed, 
the reſt remains for he ay 


Conſcience, why ftart'ſt thou ? A judgement 
firikes me from the mouth of Heaven,and ſaith, 


Exod. 31. 14. 
Whoſoever doth any work on my Sabbath, bis 
ſoxl 5ball be cut off. 
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His Proofs. 


Exod. 26. 6, 7,8. 
RE member to keep holy the Sabbath day : fix 
F\ daies 5halt thon labour end doe all thatt 
| haſt to dee: but the ſeventh day, &c. 
Exod. 31. 13, 14. 
Ye sball keep my Sabbath, for it is boly unto you. 
Verily my ſabbaths thou thalt keep, for this is 4 
PWwvixt me and you, throughout your 
Generations. Luke 23, 56. 
And they returned and prepared ſpices and 
oyntments, and reſted on the Sabbath day ac- 
cording to the Commandement. 


Gregor, 

FVe ought upon the Lords day to reſt from bo- 
dily labour, and Wholly to additt our ſelves 
#6 prayers ; that whatſoever bath been done 
amiſs the week, _— may «pon the day of 
our Lords reſurrettion be expiated and purged 
by ferveht prayers. 

Cyr. Alex. 

Sin is the ſtore-bouſe of death and miſery, it 
indles flames for it's deareſt friends. There- 
ore Whoſoever When be sþoxld reſt from fire, 

buſieth himſelf in the dead and fruitleſs works 
of wickedneſs, and renouncing all piety luſts 
«fter ſuch things 48 will bring him into eter- 
nal deſtruttiou and everlaſtin FR Pr 
deſerves to die and periſh with the damned; 
becauſe when he might have enjoy'd « pious 
reſt, be laboured to rm headlong to bur own 
de[truftjon. E 5 Hws 


$8; Fudement and Mercy PartT, 


Hu Soliloquie. 
AY foul how. haſt thou profaned that day 


thy God hath /anttified | How haſt thou 
encroached on that which Heaven hath ſet apart! 
It thy, impatience cannet. at a.Sabbath tWelve 
boures, what happineſs. canſt thou expect in a 
perpetual Sabbath ? Is fix daics tos littlefor thy 
tclt, and rwo boures too. much for thy God ? O 
my foul, how dott thou prize temporals be- 
yond eternals ? Is it equal that God, who 


gave thee a bady, and fix daies to provide for | 


It, thould demand one day of thee, and be de- 
nied it> How liberal a Receiver art thou, and 
how miſerable. a Requiter !, But know, my 
foul, his Sabbaths are the Apple of his eye.. He 
that hath power to vindicate the breach of ir, 
hath threatned judgements to the breaker 
thereof, The God of mercy that hath mitiga- 
red the rigeur of it for charity ſake, will not 
diminiſh tne honour of it for profanenels ſake, 
Forget-not then my ſoul-to remember his Sab- 
baths, and remember not to forget his judge- 
ments,leſt he forget to remember thee inMerey. 
What thou haſt negleRed, bewaile with con- 
& ition, 2nd what thou haft repented, forſake 
with reſolution, and what thou luſt reſolved, 
Brengthen with devotion. 


Anonym, 


The true Sabbath us 86 reſt from ſen, 
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Hu Prayer. 


Oo Eternal, juſt and all-diſcerning Judge, in 
thy ſelf glorious, in thy Son gracious , 
who tryeſt without 2 witneſs, and condemneſt 
withoura Jury ; O ! I confeſs my very ations 
have betrai'd me, thy word hath broughe in 
evidence againſt me, my own conſcience hath 
wicnefſed againſt me, aad thy judgement hath 
paſt ſentence againſt me; And what havel 
now to plead bur mine own miſery?. and whe- 
ther ſhould that miſery flee but to the God of 


-mercy? And fince O Lord the way to mercy 


isto leave my felf, I here diſclaim. all interett: 
in my ſelf, and utterly renounce my ſelf. I that 
was'created for thy glory, have diſhoaoured 
thy Name : Ithat was made for thy ſervice, 
have profaned thy Sebbaths : I have fhghced 
thy Ordinances, and curaed my back upon 
thy Santtuary, 1 have neglefed thy Sacre-- 
ments, abuſed thy Word, deſpis'd thy Mini- 
ſters and contemned their miniftery. Ihave 
come into thy Courts with an wnprovided: 


# heart, and have drawn near with wuncircun. 
* © ciſed lips, And Lord I kaow thou art a 


jealous God, and moſt ſevere againſt all ſuch 
as violate thy Reſt. The glory of thy Name is 
pretious to thee, and thine honour is asthe 
Apple-of thine eye, Butchou O God that art - 


# the God of Hoſts, haſt publiſhed and declared 
{ thy ſelf the Lord of mercy. The conſtitution 
of Sabbath was a work of time.; but Lord thy 


mercy 


wercy is from all eternity. 1rthat have broke 
thy Sabbaths , doe here preſent thee witha 
broken heart : thy hand is not ſhortned that 
thou canſt not hea], nor thy eare deafned that 
thou canſt nor hear, Stretch forth thine hand 
O God, and heal my wounds ; Bow down 
thine ear O Lord, and hear my Prayers, Alter 
the fabrick of my ſinful heart : and make it 
render of thy glory. Make me ambiions of thy 
ferviee, and let thy Sabbaths be my whole de- 
lighe, Give me a holy reverence of thy Word, 
that it may prove a light to my fteps and a 
Lanthorn tomy feet, Endue my hearc with 
Charity and Faith, that I may finde 2 comfore 
in thy Sacraments, Bleſs thou the Miniſters of 
thy Gon Word, and make them holy intheir 
tives, ſound in their Do#rine, and laborious in 
their callings, Preſerye the univerſal Church 
in theſe diftrafted times ; give her Peace, Uni- 
ty and Uniformity ; purge her of all Schiſme, 
Error and Superſtition, Let the Kings daughter 
be all glortous within, and let thine eyes rake 
pleaſure in her beauty 3 that being honour'd 
here to be a member of her Militant, Lmay be 
glorified with her Triumphanr, 


Anonym, 
Fe that thinks it too much to keep a ſhort 
Stbbath bere ſha.l never be thought worthy to 
or/obrate the eternal Sabbath bereafter. 


go Fudrement and Mercy PartE, 


The -. 


Pa 
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The Cenſorious mans Crimination, 


Know there is much ef the ſeed of 
the Serpent in him by his very 
lookes, if his words betray'd him 
not. He hath eaten the Egge of 
the Cockatrice, and ſurely he re- 

maineth in the ſtate of perdition. He is not 
within the Covenant, and abideth in the Gall of 
bitterneſs. His ſtudied Prayers ſhew him to be 
a high Malignant, and his 7eſ#. Worſhip. con- 
cludes him popi/hly effeffed. He comes not to- 
our private meetings, nor contributes a penny 
tothe cauſe, He cries up learning and the Book 
of Common-prayer,znd takes no armes to haſten 
Reformation. He feares God for his own ends, 
for the ſpirit of Antichriſt is in him, His eyes 
are full of Adulteries, and goes a whoring after 
his own.inyentions, He can hear an Oath from 
his ſuperior without reproof, and the bea- 
thenifh Gods named without ſpitting_in his 
face, Wherefore my ſoul deteſteth him, and 
I will have no cdnverſation with him : for 
what fellowſhip hath light with darkneſs, or 
the pure in heart withthe unclean ? Some. 
times he is a Pablican, ſometimes a Phariſee, 
and alwaies an Hypecrite, He railes againſt 
the Altar as loud as we, and yet he cringes 
and makes an 1dv} of the name of Feſue: he is 
quick-ſighted to the infirmities of the Saints, 
and in his heart rejoyceth at our failings : he 
honours not a pxeaching Miniſtery, and to0 

much 
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Hu Commination. 

mue\ lexns'to a Churth- government : he paints 
devotion on his fact, waul'it pride 13. ſtampe 
wichin his heart : he places /anthityintre wa 
of a Steeple houſe, and adores the Sacrament 
with r15 popt:h knee: his Religion is a Wea- 
ther-Cock, and  turnes breaſt toevery blaſt of 
wind. With the pure he ſtems pure, and with 
rhe wicked he will joyn in felloW/Lip. A ſober 
Jangilage is in his mouth, but the poyſon of 
Alpes 1s under his tongue, His works con- 
duce not wo edification, nor are the motions of 
his heare ſan&fied. He adores great ones for 
preferment, and ſpeaks too partially of autho- 
rity, He isa Laodicean.in his faith, a Nico- 
laitan in his works , a Phariſee in his diſ- 
guiſe; a rank Papiſt in his heart 3' and'Trhank 
my God 1 am not as this man, 


" But ſtay my ſoul, take heed whilſt thou 
judpeſt another, leſt God judge thee: how 
com |t thou ſo expert in anothers heart, being 
ſo often deceived in thy 0 ? A Saul to dey 
may prove a Paul to morrow. Take heed whilit 
thou wouldſt ſeem religious thou appear nor 
uncharitable , and whilſt thou Jndgeſt man, 
thou be not judged of God, who faith, 


Fudge nd, left ye be judged, Matth. 7. 1. 


Hu 
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fm rr 
CI Lage not according to appearance, but judge 
r ament righteous Judgement. 11G vEv? 


Wea. Rom. T4, 16. 

laſt of But Why doſt thox judge thy brother > or why 

i with doſt thon ſet at nougit thy brother ? We yall 

ſober all ſtand before the judgmnent-ſeat of Chrilt, 

» of ' 1Cor:; 4.9. 

Fudge nothing before the time, nntil the Lord 
come, Who will both bring to light the bidden 


. wot things of darkneſs and Will makt manifeſt the 
tho. counſel of the beart, 
(/ Rom. r4. 13; 


Ic9- «13 WE 
iſs N Let 14 not therefore judge one another ivy taoje; 
but judge this rather , tÞat no man put « Fun. 


= bling-block, or queuſation t6 fall Þn bis bro- 
thers way. -*; 

"_ God is judge bimſelf. Pal, (RAS 

WW C$651 S. Auguſt. yr 

Ng Apparent and notorious injquities ought both ta 

YJ be reproved and condemned : but we 5hould 

= never judge ſuch things as We underſtand net, 

3 morcan certainly know Whether they be dune 

s F withagoodorevil inten, 


S., Auguft, 

WW hen thou knoweſt not apparently, judge (4a 

ritably ; becauſe it's better to think Well of 

the wicked, then by frequent cenſuring #0, /#- 
fþeft an mnocent man guilty of an offence. 

S. Auguſt. 
The unrighteous Fudge 5ball be juſtly condem- 
ned, Hu 


His Soliloguie. 


jJ=re thy brother, O my ſoil, x beam in his 
eye, and haſt thou no mote in thine? Clear 
thine own, and thou wile ſee the better to 
cleanſe his. Ifa Theef be in his Candle, blow 
it not eur,leſt thou wrong the flame ;but if thy 
ſnuffers be of Gold, ſauſte it, Has he offend- 
ded thee > Forgive him, Hath he treſpaſs'd 
againſt the Congregation ? Reprove him, Hath 
he finned againſt God ? Pray for him. O my 
ſoul how uncharitable haſt thou been ? How 
Phariſaically haftthou judg'd ? Reing- ſick of 
he Jeundies,, how haft thou cenſur'd another 
Low *.and with. blotted fingers made his 
blur the- greater ? How has the pride of thy 
own heart blinded thee toward thy ſelf z How 


quick-fighted roanother ! Thy brother has ſlipt., 


but thou haft fallen, and has blanche thy own 
impiety with the publiſhing his fm, Like a 
Flie, thou ſingeſt hisſores, and. feed'ft on his 
corruptions. 7eſws came eating and drinking, 
and was judg'd a gintton ; Jobn came faſting, 
and was challeng'd witha devil. Judge not, my 
ſoul, leſt thou be judged : malign not thy 
brether, leſt God laugh at thy deſtruQtion, 
Wouldft thou eſcape the puniſhment > judge 
thy ſelf : Would thou ayoyd the fin? kuw- 
ble tby ſelf. 


His 
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Parth. for afflited Souls, 


His Prayer. 


God that art the only ſearcher of the 

, Reines, to whom the ſecrets of the heart 

ofman are onely known, to whom alonette 

judgement of our thoughts, our words & deeds 
belong, and to whoſe ſentence we muſt ſtand 

or fall; Ia preſumptuous finner that have 
thralt into thy place,and beldly have preſumed 
ro execute thy office, doe here as humbly con= 
fels the inſolence of mine attempt, and with a 
ſorrowful heart repent me ofmy doings: and 
though my convinced conſcience can look for 
nothing from thy wrathful hand bur the ſame 
mexzſure which 1 meaſured to another, yertm 
the confideace of that mercy which thou haſt 
omiſed co all theſe that truly and unfeigned- 

y believe, I am become an humble ſuiter for 

thy gracious pardon, Lord, if thou ſearch me 
but with a fayoura ble cye, I ſhall appear much 
more unrighteous in thy fight then this my un- 
charitably-condemned brother did in mine. 
O look noc therefore, Lord, upon meas Iam, 
leſt chou abhor mez but through the merits of 
my bleſſed Saviour caſt a gracious eye upon 
me, Let his humility ſatisfy for my preſump- 
tion, and let his meritorious ſufferings anſwer 
for my vile uncharicableneſs. Let not the voyce 
of my offence proyoke thee wich a ſtronger 
cry , then the language of his Interceſſion, 
Remove from me O God all ſpiritual pride, 
agd make me little in my own conceir. _ 
ight 


— —_ 


96 Fudement and Mercy Part L. 


light me to my ſelf, that by thy light I may 
diſcern how daik I am. Lighten thae darkneſs 
by thy holy Spirir, that I may ſearch into my 
own corruptions, And fince O God all gitts 
and graces are but nothing, and nothing can- 
be acceptable in thy ſight without charity , 
quicken the dulneſs of my faint affeftions, that 
1 may love my brother as I ought. Soften my 
marble heart that irmay melt at his infirmities, 
Make me careful in the examination of my 
own wayes, and moſt ſeyere againſt my own 
offences: Pull out the beam our of mine own 
eye, that I may ſee clearly, and reprove willy, 
Take from me O Lord all grudging, envy 
andmalice, that my ſeaſonable reproofs may 
winne my brother. Preſerve my heart from all 
cenforious thoughes, and keep my tongue from 
finking at his name, Grant that I make right. 
uſe of his Infirmities, and read good leſſons in 
his failings ; that loving him in thee, and thee- 
in him according to thy command, we may 
both be united in thee as members of thee, that 
thou mayeſt receive honour from our com- 
munion here, and-we eternal glory from thee 
hereafter in the worldto come. 


Th. de Kempis. 
There are two leſſons which God every day 
gives bis elef# : One to ſee their own faults ; the 
ether, the goedneſs of God, 


The 


art L, 
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I may 
The Liars Fallacies... 


rkneſs 


wo 8 Ay if Religion be fo ſtrit'a Law, 
| gifts » to bind-my tongue to the neceſ- 
no T8 /ity of 2 truth on all occaſions, at 
uriy ; all rimes, andin all places,the gate 


, that 
n my 
nees, 
of my 
' own 


WP is two ſtrait for me roenter;3 or 
trhe general rulesot downright truth will ad- 
iicndfew exceptions, farewell all honeſt'mirth, 
arewell all tr«diwg, farewell the whole con- 
berſe berwixt manand man. Ifalwaiesto ſpeak 


Own Spundual cruth be rhe erue Symprome of 2 bleſ- 
iſely. Wed ſoul, Tom TelL-troth has a happy time, and 
enVy Wools and children are the only men, If truth fir 

mIy” KRegent, in- what faithful breaſt ſhall ſecrets find 
m 211 Fepoſe>What X ingdeme- can be ſafo> Whar 
from Kc ommenvealth can be ſeeure ? What War can 


right. Type ſucceſsful ? What Stratageim can proſper ? 


o$n BF bloody times ſhould fore Religion to 
thee” Y;broud it ſelf beneath my roof, upon demand, 
hy ſhall my falſe truth betray it > -Or ſhall my 


brothers life, or ſhall my own-be ſeis'd upon 
2M- Frhrough the cruel eruth- of my downright con- 
thee Y& jen? or rather not be ſecured'by 2 fair offi- 
clous lye*Stall the righteous Fhvorceof Egyprs 

Tyrant, by vertue'ot a /oud Tie, lweerent our his. 

4 joy, and heighten up his ſoft affeQion: with'the 
OY Þ Aantiperiſtaſis of teares?8 may Tnot:prevaricate 
;bbe Þf with a ſullen truth to ſave a brothers life from 
2 blood-thirſty hand > Shall 7acod and his too 

J indulgent Mother conſpire in a He to purchaſe 

7 2 paternal bleſſing in rhe falſe nam? andhobic 

The * ofa ſnpplanted brother, and fall queſtion to 
| preſerve 
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Hts Flames. 
os granted blefling of a life or live- 
tbood with a harmleſs lie * Cove, come; my- 
ſoul, let not thy timerous conſcience check at 
ſuch poor things as theſe. >01ong as thy offi 
cious tongue aymes at a jſt end, a lie is no of- 
fence ; Solong as thy perjureus lips confirm 
not thy untruth with an 4#dacious brow, thou 
needſt not fear, The weight. of the $4uſe re- 
lievesthe burthen of the Crime. Is thy Center 
good ? No matter how crooked the lines of 
the Cireumference be ; Policy allows it. Ifthy 
journies end be Heaven, it matrers rot how 
full of Hell thy joxrney be ; Divinity allows it, 
Wile thou condema the Egyptian Midwives 
for ſaying the infant Iſraclites by ſe merciful a 
lies When Martial execution is to be done, 
wile thou fear to ki//> When banger drives 
thee tothe gates of death, wilt thou be affraid 
to (teal? When civil wars divide a Kingdom, 
will Aercaries decline a lie > No, circumſtances 
excuſe, as well az make the lie. Had Ceſar, 
Scipio, or Alexander been regulated by tuch 
ſtrif# divinity; their names had been as filent 
as their af A lie is but a fair put-off, the 


ſanttuary of a ſecret, the riddle of a lover, the 
{tratagem of a Souldier, the policy of a Statel- 
man, and a ſalve tor many deſperate ſores, 
But hark, my ſoul, ther's ſomething rounds 
mine care, and calls my language to a Recan- 
P 


$4tiow., The Lord hath ſpoken it, 
Liars shall bave their part in the lake which 
bumetb with fire and brimſtone, Reyel. 21, by 
o% 
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Hu Proofs, 
T4 Hou shalt not raiſe a falſe Report. Ex. 0, 
L-v1:. 19.11, 
Ye thall nos deal falfly, neither lie one to and- 
ther. Prov. 12. 22, 
Lying lips «re abomination to the Lord: but they 
that dealtruly are bu delight, 


Prov. 19. F. 
He bat ſpeaketb lies 5hall not eſcape. 
| Ephel. 4.25. 

Put away lying, andevery one ſpeak tratb with 
64 Nlebbour : for we are members one of 
another. Revel 21.27. 

There sball in no Wiſe enter into the new 7eru- 
ſalem any thing thats worketh «bonination, 
or that maketh s lie. 


Part 1. 


—Cu 


S. Auguft, 

WWhoſoever thinks ther's any kind of lie that is 
not « ſen, sbamefully deceives bimſelf, miſts- 
king 4 lying or couſening knave for a ſquare 
or bone/t man, 

Gregor, 

Eſche and avoid «ll falshood: though ſometime 
certain kinds of untruth are leſs funful, «5 to 
tell a lie to ſave « wans life ; yet becauſe the 
Scripture ſeith, The lyer flayeth his own 
ſoul, and God will d-ſtroy rhem that cell a 
lie therefore Religious and bone } men should 
alwaies avoid eventhe beſt ſort of lies ; nei- 
ther ought another mans life to be ſecured 
our falsbood or lying, leſt we deſtroy our own 
foul jn laboaring to ſecure auvther mans life, 

Hw 


His Soljloquie. 
VWrz: 2 child O my ſoul hath thy falſe bo. 


ſome hacbour'd! And what reward can 
thy indulgence expe& from ſuch a Father? 
Whar bleſſing canit thou hope from Heaven, 
that pleadeſt for the Son of the devil, and cru- 
cifyeſt the Son of God ? God is the Fatherof 
truth. To ſecure thy eftate thou denyeſt the 
truph by framing of a lie: To ſave thy brothers 
life thou oppolelit the 8rath in juſtifying a /ie, 
Now tell me, O my ſoul, art thou worthy the 
name of a Chriſtian, that denieſt and oppoleft 
the nature of Chriſt > Artthou worthy of Chriſt 
that preferreſt thy e/tate, or thy brothers /ife 
before..him>- O my uarighteous ſoul , cankſ 
thou "hold thy brother worthy of death for 
giving thee the /ie, and thy (elf guilcleſs thar 
ma of a lie> I, but in ſome caſes #r«tb de- 
ſtroyes thy life 3 a /ie- preſerves it, My ſoul, 
was God thy Creator > then make not the devil 
thy preſerver. Wilt thou deſpair to truſt him 
with thy life that gebe it, and make him thy 
Protefor that ſeeks ro deſtroy it > Reform thee 
and repent thee, O my foul ; hold not thy life 
on ſuch conditions, bur truſt thee ro the hands 
that made thee, 

S, Hierome. 

Let not thy tongue know bow to lie or ſwear; 
and kt there be in thee ſo greats love of truth, 
that then account Whatever thoy ſayeſt az ſealed 
With an Oath. Hi 
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His Prayer. 


e bo. O God, that art the God of tr«th, whoſe 
word is truth, that hateſt lying lips, and 
ther? abominareſt the deceitful tinzuc, caac baniſh- 
VEN, eſt thy preſence all ſuch as love or make 2 lie, 
Icru-Y and loveſt truth, and requireſit aprightneſs in 
eros theinward parts, I the moſt wreeched ot the 
the Y ſons of men, and-moſt unworthy to be called 
then thy ſon, make bold to caſt my ſinful eyes to 


a lie, Heaven. Lord I have finned againſt Heaven 
y the and againſt t7utb , and have turned thy grace 
"oleft icto a lie. 1 have renounced the wayes of 


briſt righteouſneſs, and have harbourcd much 1n1- 
s Jife quity within me, which hath turned thy wrath 
canlt againſt me. I have tranſgreſs'd againſt the 
n for checks of my own conſcience, and haye yaun- 
that red of my tranſgreſſion : which way foever 1 
turn mine eye, I fee no obje&t but thame and 
ſoul, confuſion. Lord, when I look upon my ſelf, I 
devil find-nothing there bur fuel for thy wrath, and 
him matter for thine indignation and my condem- 
| thy nation. Andwhenl1 caſt mine eyes to Heaven, 
thee I there behold an angry God, and a ſevere 
life revenger. But Lord atthy right hand I fee a 
ands Saviour and a {weer . Redeemer, I fee thy 
wounded ſon clothed in my fleſh, and bearing 
mine infirmities, and interceding for my nu- 


ear; merous tranfgrefſions ; for which my ſoul doth 
uth, magnify thee O God, and my ſpirit rejoycerh 
aled in im my Saviour, Lord when thou lookeſt 


upon te valt ſcore of my off-nces, turn thine 
eyes 


= —— OO — — 
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eyes upon the infinite merits of his ſatisfaQion. 
O when thy juſtice calls ro mind my finnes, let 
not thy mercy forget his ſufferings. Waſh me, 
O waſh me 1n his blood, and thou ſhalt ſee 
me clothed in his righteouſneſs, Let him that 
is all in all come, be all inall for mez make 
him to me ſan&ification, juſtification and.re- 
demption, Inſpire my heart with the ſpirit of 
thy truth, and preſerve me from the deceitful- 
nefs of double tongues. Give me an inward 
confidence to rely upon thy fatherly provi- 
dence, that neither fear may dererre me, nor 
any advantage may turn me from the wayes of 
thy tgruth. Let not the ſpecious goodneſs of 
the end encourage me to the unlawfulneſs of 
the weens, bur lerthy Word be the warrant to 
all my ations. Guide my footſteps that I may 
walk uprightly, and quicken my conſcience 
that it may reprove my faylings, Cauſe meto 

feel the burthen of chis my habirual fin, that 

coming to thee by a true and ſerious repen- 

eance, my fins may obtain a ful anda gracious 
forgiveneſs. Give me a heart to make a Co- 

venant with my /ips: that both my beart and 

$ougue being ſanctifid by thy Spirit, may be 

borh united 1n 874th by thy mercy, and mag- 

nify thy name for ever and for ever. 


Str, 
He that 1s afraid to tell the truth, denyetb 
himſelf to be a man. 


The 


Part I, for afflicted Souls, 


The Revengeful mans Rage. 


What a 7«lip to my ſcorching 
\a ſoul is the del:cious blood of my 


43 
B) Offender ! and how it cooles the 
»- | 


burning Fever of my boyling 
IS veoincs ! lt is the Quinteſſence of 
pleaſures, the bejght of ſati-facuon, and the 
very marrow of all delight, to bath and p2d- 
dle1in the blood of ſuch whoſe bold affronts 
have turn'd my wounded patience into fury. 
of | How ful of ſweetneſs was his death, who 
G dying was reverngd upon 3909 enemies ? 
{s of : lood 
of | UV ſweetly di4 the younger brethers bloo 
_ allay the ſoul-conſuming flames of the elder, 
who took more pleaſure in his loſt breath, then 
may F Heaven did in his fi-ſt Sacrifice? Yer had nor. 
Heaven condemned his attion , nature had 
ha found an Adyocate for his peſſion. What 
mat F ſturdy ſpirit hath the power to rule his ſuffe- 
beN- F ringchoughts, or curb the kead-ſtrong tury of 
10Us F his Iraſcible aff:Hions ? Or who but fools (thar 
4 | cannot taſt an injury) can moderate their high- 
on bred ſpirits, and ſtop their paſſion in her Fl 
Cariere 2 Let heavy Cymckxs, they whoſe 
2G” Þf leaden ſouls are taught by [tupid reaſon to 
ſtand bent at every wrong, that can digeſt an 
injury more eaſily then a complement, that can 
h proteſt againſt the Laws of wature, and cry a!l 
Jeb natural sffeFion dow n, let them be Andirons 
| for the injurious world to work a Heat upon ; 
- let them find ſhoulders rt» receive the pair - 
F full 


The 
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His Retaliation. 

full #ripes of peevith 'Morrals, and to bear the 

WÞrongs of daring inſolence ; let them be drawn 

like Calves prepar'd for ſlaughter, and bow 

cheir ſervile necks to —_ deſtruftjion ; let 
ſome 


ky 


them ſubmie their flaviſh $5 to be trod 
and trampled under foot at eyery ones pleaſure: Y 7# 
My Eagle ſpirit flies a higher pitch, and like 
ambitious Phaeton climbes into the fiery Cha. | Bec 
riot, and drawn with fury, ſcorn, revenge and 0 
honour, rambles through all the Spheres, and ® £ 


brings with it confuſton and combuſtion : my . & 
reeking Sword {hall vindicate my NETS, The 
and reCtifie the injuries of my honourable name  /#t 
and quench it ſelf in che plenteous ſtreams off : 
blood, Come tell not me of Charity, Con- 

ſcience, or Tranſgreffion. My Charity refte&s Reſt 
upon my ſelf, begins at home, and guided by 
the juſtice of my paſſion, is bound to labour forſ . — 
an honourable: [atisfattion. My conſcience is — 


blood-proof, and 1 can broach a life wichmy 
illuſtrious weapon, with as little refuttation as 
Kill 2 Flea that ſucks my blood withour rom 
mifſion; and I can drink a heelth in blood upon fec 
my bended Knee to Reputation. 
But hark my ſou], I hear a languiſhing, a dy bid 
ing voyce Cry up to Heaven for vengeance, Ir 
cries aloud, and thunders in my ſtartling eare 
Icremble,and my ſhivering bonesare fill'd wit 
horcour. It cries againſt me : 2nd hear what Every 
Heaven replies. | 
All that take up the Sword 5ball perish by the® a 
Stord, Matthew 26, 52, = 
I: 
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His Proofs. 
| Levit, 19. 18. 
T Hou ſhalt not avenge, or bear any grudge 
4ſt the Children of thy people, but #hdxs 
«lt love thy neighbour 44thy ſelf: 1 am the 
Lord. Deur; 32. 35. 
Tome helougeth Vengeance and Recompense. 
Ezek, 25. 12,13. 
Becauſe that Edom hath dealt againſt the houſe 
of Twdab, by taking vengeance , and hath 
greet'y offended, and reveng'd. himſelf upox 


CF: ; 

Therefore thus ſaith the Lord God, 1 will alſo 
ſtretch out mine hand upon Edom, and will 
cut off man aud beaſt from it. 

Marth, y. 39. 

Reſs/t not evil; bus Whoſeever ſhall ſmitetbee 

#nthe right cheek, turn to bins the other alſs 


Tertyll, 

WW bat's the difference JRun one " far 
injury, and another that outr «giouſly ſuffers 
is, except that the one us fiſt and the other 
ſecondin the offence ? but both are guilty of 


mutual injury in the fight of God, who for- 
bids every ſew, aud cds e offender. 
Igem, 
How can Wwe honour God, if we revenge ouv 
ſelves 2 . Gloſl. 
Every man ' 4 murtberer and ſhall be puniſhed 
4 Ciin 4, if be doe (45 Cain did) either 


ault his. brother. with violence, or purſue 
m with hatred. 


F 2 His 
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His Soliloquie. 


R Evenge is an AR of the Iraſcible affeRions, ( 
deliberated with malice, and executed with- 
out mercy, How often O my ſoul haſt thou ; 
curſed thy ſelf in the perfetteſt , of, Prayers ? 8 
how often haſt thou turned the ſpiritual body 
of thy Saviour into thy damnation ? Can the 
Sunriſe to thy comfort, that hath ſo often ſer th 
in thy wrath ? So long as thy wrath is kindled 
againſt chy brother, {o long is the Wrath of by 
God burning againſt thee. O, wouldſt thou 
offer a pleaſing Sacrifice to Heaven? Goe fult h's 
and be reconciled to thy brother. I, but who 
ſhall right thy bonour then > Is thy honour thi 
wrong'd ? Forgive, and itis vindicated, I, bur Þ +. 
this kind of hearr-ſwelling can brook no Poul. 


tice but reyenge. Take heed, my ſoul, the 7e- Y 
medy is worle then the. diſeaſe, If thy intri- 


cate diſtemper tranſcend thy power , make 
choice of a Phyſician that can purge that bu- by” 
mor that foments thy malady. Rely upon himz Ve! 
ſubmir thy Will co his direRtions ; he hath a 


tender heart, a skilful hand, a watchful eye, Þ pa 
that makes thy Þeifare the price of all his pains, | "i 
expatling no reward, no- fee, but praiſes acd gi, 
Thankſpiving. s a 
; an 

S, Bernard. Bu 


Be bumble in asking of pardon, an4 eaſte in} the 
giving it, and tho wilt be at peace wth all the; 
World, 

Hut 


Part. for afflicted Souls. Two7 


Hu Prayer. 


God that artthe God of Peace, and the 

lover ef xnity and concord, that doſt com- 
mand all thoſe that ſeek forgiveneſs, to for- 
give, that hateſt the frowerd heart, bur ſhew- 
eſt mercy to the meek in ſpirit; With what 
a face can I appear before thy mercy-ſcat? or 
with what countenance canlT lifr up theſe hands 
thus ſtained with my brothers blood? How can 
my lips that daily breed revenge againſt my 
brother, preſume to own thee as my Father, or 
expe& from thee thy bleſſing as thy child? If 
thou forgive my #reſpaſſes,O God, as I forgive 
my #reſþaſſers, in what a miſerable eftare am I, 
that inmy very prayers condemn my {elf, and 
doe not onely limic thy compaſſion by my 
uncharitableneſs, but draw thy jadgments on 
my head for my Rebellion ? That heart O God 
whigh thou requireſt asa holy preſent, is be- 
come a ſpring of malice. Theſe hands which T 
advance, are ready inſtruments of baſe re- 
venge. oy Frm hes, that ſhould be ſanRified, 
are full of blood, and how to compaſs evil 
againſt my brother is my continual medita - 
tion. The courſe of all my life is wilful diſobe- 
dience, and my whole pleaſure, Lord, is to 
diſpleaſe thee, My conſcience hath accuſed me, 
and the yoyce of blood hath cryed againſt me ? 
But Lord the blood of eſis cries louder then 
the blood of Abel, and thy mercy is far more 
Ivfinice taen my fin, The b/ood that was ſhed 
F 3 by 


168 Jndewent and Merry Part T, 
by me cries for vengeance, but the blood that 
was ſhed for me ſiies for mercy, Lord hear the 
Tavgyage of this blood, and by the merits of 
t911s voyce be reconciled unto me. That time 
which cannot be recalled, O give mepower” 
to redeem, and inthe mean times ſerled reſs- 
lution co reform, Suppreſs the violence of my 
headlong paſſion, and/eftabliſh a meek ſpirie 
within me, Let rhe fight of my 6wii vileteſs 
eake from me the ſenſe of all diſgrace, and let 
thECrown of my reputation be thy hour, 
Poſſeſs my hezrt with 4 defire of unity and con- 
cord, and give me patience to endure what my 
impenitence hath deſeryed, Breath into ny 


foul che ſpirit of love, and dirt Prone 
eo their r1 rome : thrnall wy aig 2giioſt 
that fin that hath proyoked thee, andgive me 
holy revenge, thit I niay exerciſe it agaioft my 
ſelt. Grant that I may love thee for thy ſeIf, my 
ſelf in thee, aid my neighbour as my elf, 
Aſſiſt nie, O God, that T may ſubdue allevil in 
my ſelf, and ſuffer patiently all evil as a puniſh- 
ment from thee. Give me a merciful heart, O 
God ; make it fow-to 18h and ready ro for 
Live. Prelerye me from the' a& of evil, that I 
may be delivered from the fear of evil; thac 
living here in charity with men, IT may receive 
that ſentence of, Come ye bleſſed, in the King- 
dome of glory. 


The 
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The Secure mans Trinmph, 


O, now my ſoul thy happineſs is 
extaild, and thy illuſtrious name 
ſhall live in thy ſucceeding Gene- 
rations, Thy dwelling is eſta. 

" bliſh'd in the f«t. of all che lagd; 

thou haſt. what mortal heart can Whib, and 

wanceſt nothing-bur immortality. The be/bof 
all che land 4s thine, aod thou rt planted inthe 
beſt of Lands. Aland whoſe Conſtitutions make 
 y the beſt of Government, which Gobernment is 

my {trengthned with. the beſt of Laws, which Lavs 

-ars | 27© xecuced by the beft of Princes ; whoſe 

Prince, whole Law, whoſe Government, whole 

me land. makes. us. the haeppigt at all ſubjats, 

my makes-us the: buppirſh: or:all people. A land of 

ſtrength, ofpleocy, and a land «f peace; wherg 
e1f | every ſoul'may fit beneath bis /ine, unfrighted 
| | atthe horrid language of the hoarle-7rampes; 
unſtarcled/at the warlike ſummons of therear- 

oO | ingCannen, A land whole beauty hath ſuc- 

67. | priz'dche ambitious hearts of forraign-Princes, 

cr | 20dcaught them by their martial Oratory to 

hc | make their vain attempts. A land whoſe 
ſtrength reads vanity in the deceived hopes of 

P- Congquerours, and crowns their enterprizes with 

a 5hameful overthrow. A land whoſe native 

plenty makes her the worlds Fxchange, fup- 

plying others, able ro ſubſit without ſupply 

be AY from forraign Kingdomes; inic felf happy, and 
* abroad bonourable. Aland that hath no pay, 

; F 4 [4 
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Hu Overthrow, 
bnt w! at the ſweeteft of all bleſſings, peaceand 
plenty ; that hath no miſery but what is pro- 
papated from that blindnels which cannot ſee 
her own felicity. Aland that flows with Milk 
and Hony, and in brief wants nothing to de- 
ſerve the title of a Paradiſe. The Cnrbe of 
Cþain, the pride of Germany, the ayde of Bel- 
gis, the ſcourge of Frauce, the Empereſs of the 
Werld, and Qneen of Nations, She 1s begirt 
with walls, whole builder was the hand of Hea- 
ven, whereon there daily rides a N aby-Royal, 
whoſe unconquerable power preclaims her 
Prince invincible, and whiſpers fad deſpair in- 
to the fainting hearts of forraign Majeſty, She 
is compaQt within her ſelf in «nity, nor apt co 
civil diſcords or inteſtine broyles, The envy 
of all Nations, the ambition of all Princes, the 
terror of all enemies, the ſecurity of all neigh- 
bouring ſtates. Let timorons Pulpits threaten 
ruin, let prophecying Charch-men dote, till I 
beheve. How often and how long have theſe 
loud Sens of 7 hunder falſe-prophefied her de- 
ſolation? and yet ſhe ſtands the glory of the 


world. Can Pride demoliſh the Towers that ® 
defend her > Can drunkenneſs dry up the Sea & 


that walls her ? Can flames of luſt diffolve the 
Ordinance that prote& ter ? 

Be well advis'd my ſoul ; there is a Voyce 
from Heaven roares louder then thoſe Or- 
dinances, which ſaith, 

Thus ſaith the Lord, The Whole land ſhall be 
deſolate, Jer, 4. 27. - 

is 


- 
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His Proofs. 
| Eſay 14. 7,&c. 
PrO- T He Whole Farthis at reſt, and at quiet, they 
break, forth into fraging. 
ilk BY Tea the Fir-trees rejoyce at thee, and the Cedars 
de- of Lebanon ſmag ec. 
e of BY Yet [halt thou be brought down to Hell, to the 
Bel. ſides of the Pit, 


the Jer. 5. 12. 

girt They have belied the Lord, and ſaid, It is not be, 
[ea- neither ſh all evill come upon ns, neither 
Jal, rhall we ſee ſword or famine, 

her | 1 Cor, 10, 12, 

-1n- Let him that ſtandeth take beed leſt be fall. 

She Luke 17. 27. 

t eo 1 hey did eate and drink, and tbey married wives 
nvy and Were given in marriage, untill the fived 
the came and deſtroyed them all. 

gh ; WES _ a 
ren S. Aupult. 

1T Whilſt Lot w4: exerciſed in ſaffering reproach 
eſe and Violence, be continued boly and pure, 
de- even in the fi;th of Sodom : but m the mount, 
the being in uy and ſafety, be Was ſurpriſed 
hat Þ by ſenſual ſecurity, and defi/ed bimſelf with: 
2 þ bi own daughters. 

the 3 Greg. Mag, 

S Our proſperous and happy jtate is often the oc- 
yee | caſron of mare miſerable rnin ; a long peace 
Ir- | hath made many men beth careleſs and cow- 
| ardly, and that's the moſt fatal blow when 
be an unexpetted enemy ſurpriſeth us ina dee 
4 ſleep of peace and ſecurity, 

11 F 5 Hu 
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His Soltloquie. 


CEcurity is an improvident cateleſneſs, caſt ©, 
ing ou all fear of approaching danger. It 
15 like a great Calme at Sea, that fore-runs a 


ſtorm. How is this verified O my (ad ſoul in x 
this out bleeding Nation ! Wert thou nor til | 
now for wany years even nuzz\'d in the boſome thy 
6 habitual pexre # Didſt thou foreſee this den- NF |... 
ger? Or could'f thou have contrived a way | 1cir 
ro be thus miſerable ? Did thou nor laugh in- (1. 


Yaſton to ſcorn ? or didſt thou nor leſs fear a 
Civil war 4 Was not the Title of the Crown | F1 


unquettionable ? And was not our mix' go. | 4. 
verument unapt to fill into diſeaſes ? Did we pea 
want goed LaWs 2 or did our Laws want exe- pre 


extion ? Did not our Prophets give laWful bar- 
ning? Or were we moved at the ſound of F ,,j/ 
7udgments? How haſt thou liv'd O my uncare- 
fol foul to ſe theſe propheſies fulgll'd, and to 
behold the Vitals of thy angry God pour'd forth? | þ,. 
gince Mereies O my ſoul could not allure thee, Y (3 
yet ler theſe judgments now at length enforce qui 
thee to a true Kepentance, Quench the Fire- 

brand which thou haſt kindled 3 turn thy mirth do 
to right mourning, and thy fealts of joy to bu- 


whliation. 
Caſſizn, o 
Theve i no better expedient of ſecurity, then og 
bo commit all our intereſt to God, Who knowes dy 
how 30 give good things to them that ak him. 't 


Hi 
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His Prayer. 


() 599 by whom Kings raigne and Kings» 
doms flouriſh, that {etreft up where none 
can batter down, and pulleſt down where none 
can countermand, I a moſt humble Suiter at 
the Throne of Grace, acknowledge my felt un- 
worthy of the leaſt of all thy mercies, nay wor- 
thy of the greateſt of all thy judgements, IL 
have ſinned againſt thee the Author of my 
being ; 1 have ſinned againſt my. conſcience, 
which thou haſt made my accuſer; I have ſin- 
ned againſt the peace of this Kingdome, where- 
of thou haſt made me a member : If all ſhould 
doe O God as I have doge, Sodom would ap- 
pear as righ:eous, and Ofmorrab would be a 
precedent to thy wrath upon this finful Nation. 
Burt Lord thy mercy is inſcrutable, orelle my 
miſery were wnſþeakable : for that mercy lake 
be gracious to me in the free pardoning of all 
my offences. Blot them out of thy remem- 
brance for his {ake in whom thou art well plea- 
ſed. Make my head a fountain of tears to 
quench that brand my fins have kindled to- 
wards the deſtrution of this flouriſhing King- 
dome. Bleſs this Kingdome O God; eftablith: 
itin piety, honour, peace and plenty, For- 
vive all the crying fins, and remoye thy judg- 
ments far from her. Bleſs, bleſs her goves- 
nour, thy ſeryant; our dread Soveraign : En- 
due his ſoul withall religious,civil, and prince- 
lyvertues. Preſerve his royal perſen in a 
atety 


ſafety and proſperity ; prelong his daies in 
honour, peace or viftory, and crown his death 
with everlaſting glory, Bleſs him in his royal 
Conſort; unite their hearts in loye angatrue 
Rehkgion, Bleſs him in his P:incely iſſue; ſeaſon 
their youth with che fear of thy Name, Di- 
req thy Church in doAtrrine and in diſcipline; 
and Jet her enemies be conyerted, or con- 
founded, Purge her of all ſuperſtition and he- 
refie ; and root out from her whatſoeyer thy 
hand hath not planted, Bleſs the Nobility of 
this Land ;endue their hearts with truth, loy- 
al y, and true policy. Bleſs the Tribe of LeV3 
with piety, learning, and humility, Bleſs the 
Magiſtrates of this Kingdome ; give them re- 
ligious & upright heggts, hating covertoulneſle. 
Bleſs the Gentry with fincerity, charity, and 
a good conſcience. Bleſs the Commonalty 
with loyal hearts, painful hands, and plentiful 
encreafe Bleſs the twogreat Seminaries of this 
Kingdome ; make them fruitful nu: ſeries both 
to the Church & Common-wealth,Bleſs all thy 
$1ints every where, eſpecially thoſe that ſtood 
m the gip betwixc this Kingdome and thy 
judgements ; that being all members cf that 
Body whereof thou Chriſt art head, we may 
all foyn in humiliation for cur fins, and in the 
prop3gition of thy honour here, and be made 
partabers of thy glory \urhe Kirgdeme of glory 
kereaftey, 


\ 
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Part 1, for afflifted Souls, 15, 


The Preſumptuons mans Felicitie. 


JEl! bauling Babes of Bugbears, to 
fright chem into quierneſs 3 or 
terrify youth with e[d Wives Fa- 

@ bles, to keep their wild affeRions 
in awe : ſuch Toyes may work 

upon their timorous apprehenfions, when 
wholſome precepts fail, and find no audi- 
ence in their yourhful eares. Tell not me of 
Hell, Devils, or damned ſouls to enforce me 
from thoſe pleaſures which they WC —_ 
What tell ye me of Law ? my ſoul 1s ſenſible 
of Evangelical precepts withour the needleſs 
and uncorrected thunder of the killing Letter, 
or the terrible periphraſe of ſome roaring Bo- 
anerges , the tediouſneſs of whoſe language 
ſill derermines in damnation ; wherein I ap- 
prehend God far more merciful then bis Mi- 
niſters. Tis true I have not led my lifeaccor- 
ding to the Phariſaical ſquare of their opi- 
nions, neither have 1 found judgements accor- 
ding totheir prophecies; whereby I muſt con- 
clude that God is wonderfully merciful, or they 
wonderfully miſtaken, How often have they 
thundred torment ag2inſt my Vo/nptuons life 2 
and yet I feel no pain, How bitterly have 
they threa'ned ſhame ag:inſt the Veunts of 
my Vain-glory? yer find I honow, How 
fiercely have they preach'd deſtrufion againſt 
wy cruelty ? and yer 1 live, What Plagnes 
aczinſtmy [tearing ? yet not infefted. What 


diſeaſes 


His Anathemaes. 

diſeaſesagainſt my drunkenneſs ? and yer ſound, 
What danger againſt procraſtination? yet how 
often hath God been found upon the death- 
bed? What dawmation to Hypoerites ? yet 
who more ſafe ? What ſtripes to the ignor ant? 
yer who more ſcot-free f What povertyto the 
ſloathful ? yer theniſelyes proſper. What falls 
co the proud? yet ſtand they ſureſt, What cur. 
ſes to the Covetous 2 yet who Kicker ? What 
judgments to the laſcivious ? yet who more 
pleaſure? What vengeance to the prophane, 
the 6enſorions, the revengeful ? yer none live 
more nn/conurg'd. Who deeper branded then 
the Lyar ? yer who more favour'd > Who more 
threatned then the preſumptnous? yet who leſs 
punisbed 2 Thus are we fool'd and kept in awe 
with che ſtrit fancies of thoſe Pulpit-men, 
whoſe opinions haye no ground but what they 
gain from popularity : Thus are we frighted 
rom the /iberty of Nature by the policick Chl- 
meraes of Religion ; whereby we are neceſſi- 
tated to the oblerving of thoſe Laws, whereof 
we find a greater neceflity of breaking. 


But ſtay, my ſoul, there is a yoyce that darts 
into my troubled thoughts , which ſaith, 


Dcur. 29. 
Beeauſe thou baſt not kept my Laws, allthe 
ex ſes in this book, sball overtake thee, till thou 
be de{iroyed. 


Bis 
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1665 26 Hu Pros fs. 

Denr, 29. 27. 

4 the anger of theLord Was kindled againſt 
the land, to bring _ ih all the Curſes that 
are Written in this book. 


2 Chron, 34. 24. 

Thus ſaith the Lord, Behold T will briugevil 

= thu plate, and upen the inbabitants 

thereof even all the turſes that are Written 
in t he book, 
Deur, 28. 15. 

But if thou wilt not bearken unto the voyee of 
the Lord thy God, ts obſerve and doe «ll bu 
Commandements and his Statutes Which | 
command thee this day, all theſe curſes ſhall 
come upon thee , $nd overtake thee. 


Bernard, 


Itis certain thou muſt die, and uncertein when, 
how, or where : ſeeing death is alwaies at thy 
beeles, thou mnſt (if thou be Wiſe) «lates be 
ready to die. 

Idem, 

To commit 4 /m is an bumane frailty : to perſs/t 

in it is « devilgh obſtinasy. 
Idem, 

There are / ome Who hope in the Lord, but yet in 
pain; becauſe they onely ſmooth and flatter 
themſelves that God is merciful, bus repent 
not of their ſm : ſuch confidence is Vain and 
foolish, and leads to deſtruttion, 

HW 


His Soliloquie. 
CP Reſumption is 2 ſinne, whereby we depend 


upon Geds mercies without any warrant 
from Gods Word. It is as greata fin, O my ſou], 
to hope for Gods mercy without Repentence, 
as to diſtruſt Gods mercy upon Repentence. 1n 
the firſt thou wrongſt his 7uftice; in the laſt, 
his mercy, O my preſumprueus ſoul, let nor 
thy broſferity in ſmning encourage thee to ſin 
leſt chmbing Without Warrant into tis mercy, 
thou fall wichouc mercy into his judgement, 
Be not deceived; a long Peace makes a bloody 
War, andthe abuſe of continued mercies makes 
a ſharpe judgment. Patience when lighted 
turns to f wa, but i]]-requited ſtarts to Ven- 
geance, Think not that thy unpuniſht fin is 
tudden from the eye of Heaven, or that Gods 
judgments will delay for ever. The ſtalled Oxe 
that wallews.1n his plenty, and waxes wanton 
with eaſe; is not far from ſlaughter. The Epbod, 
O my deſperate ſoul, is long a filling, but once 
being full, che leaden cover mult goe on, and 
then it hurries on the wings of the wind. Ad- 
viis thee then,and whilſt the Lampe of thy prol- 
perity laſts, provide thee for the evill day which 
being come, Kepentance will be out of date,and 
all thy Prayers will finde no eare, 


Tercull. 


A Chriſtian hath no morro%] that i, $hon/d 
put off no duty untill the merroy, 
Mrs 
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Part]. for afflidted Souls, 11 9 


Eu Prayer. 


(Facious God, whoſe mercy is unſearchable, 
and whoſe goodneſſe is unſpeakable, Ihe 
un:hankfull obje& of thy continued fayouts, 
and therefore the miſerable ſubje& of thy con- 
tinuall wrath, humbly preſent my ſelf-made 
milery before thy ſacred Majeſty. Lord when 
I look upon the horridneſſe of my finne, 
ſhame ſtrikes me dumb; but when turne m=ne 
eye upon the infiniteneſſe of thy mercy, Iam 
embeldned to poure forth my foul before thee: 
as inthe one finding matter for confuſion, fo 
inthe other, arguments for compaſſion. Lord 
I have fined grievoxſly, but my Saviour hath 
ſatisfied abundantly ; b have trefpaſſed con- 
thngelly, but he hath ſuffered once for al]. Thou 
haſt numbred my tranſgreſſions by the haires of 
my head, but his mercies are innumerable hike 
the ſtarres of the skie : My fins in greatnefle are 
like the mountains of the Earth, bur his mercy 
is greater then the Heavens. Oh if his mercy 
were not greater then my ſins, my firs were 
impardonable: for his therefore and thy mercies 
lake cover my fins, and pardon my tranſgreſ- 
ſions, Make my head a fountain of teares, 
and accept my contrition, O thou Well-ſprin 
of all mercy, Strengthen my reſolution, that 
for the time te come I may deteſt all fin, En- 
creaſe 2 holy anger in me, that 1 may revenge 
my ſelf npon my ſelf for diſpleafing fo gra- 


cious a Father. Fill my heart with a fpere of 
thy 
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thy judgments, and ſweeten my thoughts with 


the meditation of-thy mereies. Goe forwards O 
my God, and perfe& thy own work in me, and 
etke the glory of thy ewn free goodnels : fur» 
niſh my month with the praiſes of thy name 
& repleniſh my tongue with continual thank 
giving. Thou haſt promiſed: pardon to thoſe 
rhat repent; beheld I repent : Lord\quicken 
my Repentance. Thou- mighteſt have made 
me a terrible example ofthy juſtice, and ſtruck 
me into Hell in the height of my preſumption ; 
but thou haſt made me capable of thy me: cies, 
and an obje&of chy commiſeration : fer thou 
art a'gracious God, long-ſuffering, and flowrs 
anger; thy name 15 wonderful, and thy mercies 
in le. Theuarrt onely werthy to be 
praiſed. Ler all che people'praiſe- thee © God, 
O let all rhe people praiſe thee. Let Angely 
and Arckangels praiſe theez Ler the Congrega- 
tions of Saints praiſe thee; Let thy works 


praiſe thee ; Ler eyery thing that breaths praiſe | 


chee for ever and for eyer, Amen, 


i Ks > foe: digs 

eſe thmgs haſt t one, 4 os 
lence. Thou pengbteſt that I was les 
ſuch «n one 4 thy ſelf: but I will reprove thee, 
and ſet them in order before thine eyes. 
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Judgment and Mercy 
for afflicted Souls. 


Part II, 


The weary mans burthen, 


OD, who in himſelf is the fulneſs 
and perfettion of all Glory, who 
needed no Tongue to praileir, 
no Pen to expreſs it, no Work 

. to magnifis it, created a World * 
for his own pleaſure, furniſh'd ir of his own 
goodneſs, made Man ourof his own mere mo. 
tion, appointed him his Lieutenant here upon 
earth, and as a Witneſs and an in/trument of his 

Glory, the ſole end of his Creation : Burt man 

grew proud, tranſgreſs d againtt his firſt Com- 

mandement and feil, and by his fall deſtroyed 
his then unborn po,terity. Sw entred theworld, 
2nd death by fia: and I poor miſerable crea- 
ture, born in 12, have turned his glory to diſ- 
bonour, my dus obedience to Rebellion, and 
my happineſs into eternal death. How into- 
l:rable 1s the Barthen of this ſm ! How inſuffe- 
rable is the weight of my offences ! If I but think 
of Heaven , it clogs my coptemplations. (&1 bur 

pray to Heaven, it prefizy dawa my deÞvtton,. L 

have loſt che faboxr of myGod, I have fruſtrated 

che 


£44 vo 
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Hu Reſt. 
fruſtrated the end of my creation, I have broke 
che peace of my gonſcievce, 1 hayeclipt the 
wings of my faith, I have daſht the comfore of 
my hopes. 'Good Angels have forſaken me, 
my conſcience hath accuſed me, Gods Propbets 
have condemitd me, and Hell gapes for me. 
What ſhall I do > Or whether ſhalll flie? Shall 
I ſeek to Angels? Alas, 1 have turned them 
away diſpleaicd : They will not: kear me, or 
if they would, they cannot help me, Shall I flie 
tomy own conſcience 2 alas, that will flieon 
me. Shall I cruſt on my own merits? alas 
they are falſe Lights, and will light me ro my 
own ruine. Or thall I take the wings of the 
Morning, and flic ro the utmoſt parts of the 
Earth? alas, my fins will follow me, my fios 
will: haunt me whereſoever I go, Poor miſe- 
rable man that Tam, who ſhall deliver me 
from this burthen > Poor miſerable man that 
Iam, who ſhall releaſe me from this Bondage » 
Is there no Comfort for a poor 'diftrefſed 

ſoul? 1s there no eaſe for a poor diſconſalate 

Sinner 2 Is there no Balſame for a Wounded 
Heart ? no Refwge for 2 guilty Peniteus ? 


O my ſoul, why art thouſo ſad > and why is 
thy ſpirit ſo diſqueted within thee ? Pur thy 
truſt in God whe hath ſaid, 


Come unto me allyou that are bexvieleden, 
and will give you rejt, Mat, 11.28. 


Hs 
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broke His Provfi. 
pt the 
ore of Jer. 6. 16. 


1 me, T Hs ſaiththe Lord, Stand yein the old waies 
opbets} * and/ee, and ack for the #14, paths, Where is 
* me. | the good way, and walk therein, endye [ball 
Shall find reſt for your ſouls. 
them Ifaiah 5r. 12. 
e, or The redeemed of the Lord ſball retarn, and 
I flief come With /inging unto Sion, | and >. 
icon} joy ſhell be upon their beads: They ſbal 
alas} "obtain gladneſ; and joy ; and ſorriv and 
omy } mourning [hall flie ivay, 
k Matth. 17. , of wefer 1 
| Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for 
=_ X = Et lowly in hears, and ye ſhall 
have reſt unto your ſouls. 


me 
that 

Ted Hieron, in Epift. 

late | Doſt thou fear poverty? Chriſt calls the poor 


ded mas ble/jed ; irt thou afraid of labour? peins 
are the parents of a Crown ; Art thou hungry? 
Faith fears no famine: God the Generali/ſemo 


7 is Ar World, with by Militis of Angels, be- 
hy olds thy .Combete, and prepares for thy la- 
borious victory 4 crown of evirlaſting reſt. 
Aug. de Virgin. 
, | Sow thy beart with divers ſeeds, With Faſting, 


Prazer, Reading, Alms, that the end. of thy 


| labour may bs the harveſt of thy reſt. 
's' His 
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Hu Soliloquie. 

 & Rue, my ſoul, if thou ſhould only caſt an 
eye upon the letter of the Law, that letter 
would ſoon caſt thee and condemn thee j or if 
thy only obje& were the baſe corrnptions ofthy 
ſinful bears, there were ſufficient cauſe co juſtt- 
fie that condemnation; or hadſt thou nothing 
elſe to truſt to bur thine own abilities, thy caſe 
were too-too miſerable for expreſſion ; or 
ſhould thou ſeriouſly conſider that glorious 
Majeſty thou haſt offended, there were no 
hopes tor conſolation ; Bur, O my ſoul, there 
is a Goſpel to mitigate the rigour of that Letter; 
there 1s a Chauncery to moderate the ſeverity 
of that Law; there is a Saviour to moderate 
berwixr that God and thy Offences. Art thou 
in bondage ? O my ſoul, tere is freedome ; 
Art thou dejefted ? here is comfort ; Art thou 
purſued? here is a Refuge; Art thou oVer- 
burdened; here is reſt; Artthou condemned ? 
here is a pardon, Appeal therefore from the 
Throne of Juſtice to the ſ:ar of Mercy;from the 
Juſtice of Jehovab to the mercy of tnv Jeſus : 
deny thy (elf, and he will ow thee ; empty chy 
ſelf, and he will fil thee. Let not eny ſms 
affright thee, he hath ſatisfied : Let not Hell 
diſmay thee, he hath ſuffered : Let not the firſt 
death trouble thee, he nath ſWeetened it : Let 
not the ſecond death terrifie thee, he hath con- * 
quered it, Feare not tocometo him, for he 
hath called thee : Feare not to pray to him, 
for he will bear thee, ; 
His 
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His Prayer. 


ſtan | = 

etter '$] God, whoſe perfe& glory needed not the 
or if ' help of Man, yet madeſt him tor thyG lory, 
frty-F wherein confiſted his grernall Happineſſe ; 1 a 
uſtt- poor ſenze of Adam, fallen by his Sinne, and 
hung & vallowing inmy own gorruptions, lic proſtrate 
Cale Þ here before the- fogr-Rook of thy Mercy ſeat, 


acknowledging ay jy vn and hum- 
bly | begging perdew tor my. manufold tranſ- 
greſſeons. How infinite is thy Mercy, O God, 
that haſt not ſpared thy only Jonne, but made 
his precious blood a Ranſome to redeem m2 
from the jawes of Death | I haye made my ſelf 
2 great Delinquent, agd thou haſt appointed 
Him my gracious Advoeate ; I have made my 
ſelf a Sinner, and he ta'h giyen himſelf ro be 
my Savieur. To thee taninee iO 28 bleſſed 
Feſus, whoſe Death is my deliverance, I filie : 
Before thee (who art more mergifull then 1 am 
miſerable) 1 fall. Thy Mercies have invited me, 
thy Merits have emboldened me, to preſent 
my grones before thy gracious Fares, andto lay 
my  Burthes upon thy dying Shonlders, O 
Lambe of God which takeſt away the fennes 
of the World, have mercy upon me. O Lambe 
of God that rakeſt away the Burthen of my 
nnes, have mercy upon me, and grant me 
by Reſt. © thou that cookeſt my fesb upon 
hee, grant me thy Spirit. Sanctifie my 
boughts: Be mercifull ro my ſ:nnes: Be gra- 
ous/ro my Prayers, Let the Interceſſiow of 

G thy 


4 3 
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thy merits reſtore me to the favour of my God. 
Ler the freeneſſe of thy mercy releaſe me from 
the barthen ot my Conſcience. Ween me from 
my ſelf: Dire me in thy PV ayes. Bechdu my 
Reft: Be thou 'my Refuge. Frx thou my wa- 
vering faith: Recall my wandring Hopes. Give 
thy Angels charge over me, whom 1 haye fo 
ofren tent grieved away. Eſtabliſh me with 2 
free Spirit, and reflore me to the joy of thy Sul. 
vation. Let chat power thar calls tne, enable me 
ro come3 'and let my coming be rewarded in 
thy Promiſe. Let thy word comfort me; let 
thy Truth condut me, and let thy Spirit 
counſell mez that being relieved by the bounty 
of thy Grace, releaſed from the Burthen of my 
finnes, and redeemed by the virtue of thy Blood, 
I may come to thee with the Confidence of a 
fonne, and be received ofthee in the Compaſſion 
of a Father ; and after this life of Grace, live 
with thee in thy Kingdome of Glory, 


$. Aug. 


Chriſt i the Way, the truth, and the life : the 
Way, herein thou ſhouldeſt goe ; the truth. whe. 
ther thon wouldeſt arrive ; the life , which thou 
Wouldeſt enjoy. 


Heb. 2, 18, 


For in that be himſelf Bath ſuffered, heing 
tempted ; be is able td ſuccour them that" are 
tempted. | Z 

e 
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The Sinners Sentence. 


da» The miſerable condition of Man - 
ENS kind | What loads of (eli-made 
I ED miſery is fallen upon the ſounes 
) of men | Man that had once 
power net to fall, hath got now 
the will co ttand ; and- being 
fallen by his ambitious Will, hath loſt the pover 
toriſe, He was Treated good ; but not cone 
rent with ſuch 2 goodnefic, grew coyetous tO 
encreale it by the knowledge of that which 
(being known)deprived him of that gpodneſſe. 
Evil he defired to know ; and noc knowing the 
miſery of that knowledge, by that kno 
became miſerable. That God, the fweerne 
of whole preſence was the perfettion. of tans 
felicity, he rebelliouſly declined ;” and being 
che Fabowrite of Heaven, made himſelf a fire- 
brend of Hell: and 1 his miſcrable child, am 
made more miſerable by my own offences. 
What merey can I expeR from this juit God, 
whole 7wtice 1 have fo oft offended > Whar 
judgment may 1 now ſuſpe& from that merci- 
full God, whole mercy 1 have ſo oft abuled > 
Is not the praCtice ot my life, Sine ? Are not 
the wages of my fnne, death? If one /ame de- 
royed a world of men, ſhall not a World 
mnes deſtroy one Man? I that have not 


ſ 
0 
feared to provoke his Juſtice, am now afraid 
to think him J«ſt. 1 that have lighted his 
mercy, have now no warrant to hope him mer - 


G2 cifull 
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128 Fudtment and Mercy Part II, 


His Sanftuary. 

cifull. He that made the eye, can he chuſe 
bur ſee? He that ſces all things, beholds he 
not my /-mne? Can he behold my finne, arid 
net pwuni/þ ? Can he puniſh, and I not con- 
founded > What zm 1 pcor duſt and aftes to 
ſtand before {o great an enemy ? Did he not 
create me for his ſervice, and ſhall not his hand 
deſtroy me for my Rebellion? What Advocate 
ſhall plead my cauſe * What Sanfxary ſhall 
ſecure me-? Shall that Blood ſave me which [ 
have ſpilt > Will chat Judge quit me which1 
have crucified ? Shall I preſent my prayers to 
Heaven? Alis, my very prayers will return 
like Thunderbolts upon my head. Shall 1 lay 
my finnes before the eye of heaven? Ahme! 
Idare ner, left they draw down vengeance into 
ay bolome. 


Re not afraid, my ſou}, Gods -mercy farre 
tranſcends thy miſery. Cheare up; where ſmne 
abounds, there grace abounds much more. O 
now my ſoul depart in peace, for thine eyes ſhall 
ſee thy ſalvation. Open thine eares and 
hear whart the ſpirir ſaith, 


John 1x. 26. 
He that belicve th in me [hall never die. 
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Hu Proofs. 
Rom. 1.17. 
Fbe juſt ſhall live by Faith, 


John 3. 16. 
God ſe loved the world that be gave bis onely- 
begotten Sonne, that whoſoever believeth in 
him sball not perish, bus bave everlaſting 


life. 
Ads 16.31, 

Selieve on the Lord Jeſus, and thou 5balt be- 
ſaved, and thy bouſebold. 

John x. 24. 

Herily, verily, 1 ſay unto you, He that beareth 
my Word, and believeth on bim that ſent me, 
bath everlaſting life, and sball not come into- 
—_ but is paſſed from death x10” 
ife, 


Chryſoſt; 
The = of the rue Catbolick Religion is ther 
light of the ſoul, and the gate of life, and #be- 
foundation of eternall happineſ/e. 
a 


od. 

Man enjoyes all things in bimſelf that enjoyes* 
himſelf ; but he onely enjoyes bimſelf that: 
enjoyes bs God, and be alone enjoyes bis God: 
that believes in bim., 

Auguſt, 

No greater treaſure then the true Catbolick 
faub : It gives to the blind light , to the fick- 
forget to ſreners Repentance, to the penitent: 


ation. 
G } His: 


Hu Soliloquie. 


Ur is thy miſery, O my ſoul, greater then 

is mercy 2 'T1s true, the praQtice of thy lite 

15 ſane, bu the praQtice of his Mercy is pardos: 
The wages of thy flane is death, bur the merits 


of his deartvis fe. | Art thou afraid tothinkthe YI 
God of Vengeance juſt ? and well thou may, 


if thon deny the God of Mercy to be merciful, 
ON Aden hath renne thee in debs, and young 
Aden hath paid the ſcore, and wilt thou not-ac- 
knowledge it? O my diftruftfull ſoul, d:rken 
notthe Sun-ſhine of his power with the clouds 
of chy infidelity ; Edliple not the" illuſtrious 
body of his Mercy, wich the interpoſitien'of 
thy deſpaire.\ Think not thy great Creator is 
thine enimy, when thy gracious Redeemer is 
thy friend. Haſt thou ſinned agzinſt thy Crea- 
tion ? thou art abſolved by thy Redemption. 
Art thou penicent for thy rebellion ? thy peace 
is made-by:thy Redeemer. But thou haft ſhed 
thy Saviours Blood : Take comfort, thar very 
blood which thou haſt ſpile, will ſabe thee, 
Bue thou haſt crucified the Lord of glory : The 
Lord of glory, whom thou haſt crucified, hath 
crucified thy ns, Fear not then, 'my ſoul, to 
flie ta ſuch a Friend, whoſe arms are _ to 
embrace thee, whoſe eyes are open to bebeld 


thee, whoſe lips are open-to plead for thee, 
whoſe wounds 'are open. to cafe thy: pains , 
whole cares are open to bear thy Prayers. 


His 
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Hu Prayer. 


then God, thatmadeſ all things to lexrye man 
Ou man might che more hearfully ſerve 
don: | thee, that gaveſt- him power to fonnnue” 
?rics Y that perieR tate thou made hum, and a, Fi 
the 'N yok ule ghar, power co thy glory .2nd his own 
yR, NF +comiort; Lthe wnbeppy lonne of my unhappy 
ull, | parents, made more naboppy by mineown tranks 
ung greſſions, do here 1n all numulity' ad centres... 
act- | tion acknowledge my-ſelt the miſerable ſub- 
ken & Je## ofchy utter wrath. Lord 1 have loſt the * 
uds # power to do what thou .commandeſt;-and am 
ous | onely lefr to ſuffer what thy diſpleaſure ſhall lay 
"of | upan me. But yet, O God, thy mexcy is no 
ris | lefle infinite then thy juſtice, and far more in» 
"is } finitechen my ſinnes, and haſt promiſed tire ro 
ea- | all believers. Give therefore duſt and- #ſhes 
on. leave, O Lord, toclaim this gracious Prowiſe; 
2Ce and what thou haſt commatided-to be done, 
ed O give me power to doe. Enter notinto judg- 
Ty meat with thy. ſervant," Qt Lord; for in thy 
ee, fight hall no fleſh be puftificid, \hook not 
he thy ſervant, O God, but thtough the. Blood of 
ch thy Somne 3 and let the merits of a Sebiour 


to our-cry the demerits of a Sinner, Remember 
to not what I a finner have done, but callto th 
id remembrance what he my Saviour hath ſuf. 


e fered, O ler his bloody ſweat anoint my bleed- 
$, ing wounds, and accept his death as the full 
Waves of my offences, Lord, I am fick, 1 flie to 
him as my Phyſician ; 1 am a treſpaſſer, I flie 

G 4 6 
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eo him my Advocate; 1 am a ſuiter, I flie to him 
my Medigatour ; F aw'a Delinquent, I flie to 
him my Sanfuary; 1 ama finner, Iflic to him 
my Saviour. Letthe ſhamefulneſſe of his dfath 
expiate the finfulr.efſe of my life ;' and let the 
willingnefſe of his Gbedience ſatisfie for the 
wilfulceſſe of my Rebellion. Ler my finnes, that 
cry louder then the finnes of Cain, be waſht in 
bis blood which ſpeaks better things then the 
blood of Abel. Remember thy Promiſes ta 
thoſe that believe : Lord 1 believe, Lord help 
my unbelief, - Quicken my ſoul with faith; in« 
flame my affections with /obe, and fill my 
mouth with Prayers: that knowing him, I may 
believe in him ; and believing in him, I may 
loveihim 3- and loving him, 1 may praiſe him 
with p__ t ere in the Chutch-mileanc, 
and Hallelujabs hereafter in:the Church Tri« 
myphanr. 


Boeth. 


7 here lies 6n us 4preat neceſſity of doing Well; 
we doe dll the pes. : 
Judge that fees all. 


ets. of #bas 


{ I] 


bat 


be 
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The Poor mans VV ant. 


Od that created all things for mans» 
uſe, created man for his ſervice, 

who by the accommodation of all: 

the Creatures might be enabled. 
the berrer to do ſervice to: has- 

Creatour. Burt when the proud: 

diſlojalty of man rebelled, the Creature. that: 
knew not how to ſerve man on ſuch conditi-- 
ons, returned to his firſt Creatour, ro be anew 
diſpoſed of by him accordirg to his pleaſure.. 
How dare] then preſume to expeR from his» 
hands what I have diſinherited: my ſelf of: by 
my Rebellion > Or how can 1 a dog claim any. 
intereſt in the Childrens bread ? How dare 1a: 
Joner intrude into the portion of the righteous 2+ 
And if the righteous onely ſhall inherie the 
Land, in what quarter lyes mine. inheritance ? 
It bleſſings be the proper dues of ſonnes,, 
what 15 du< to me the greateſt of all fnners? I 
am noSon, and therefore no Heir 3 inſomuch 
thas what 1 poſſeſſe I enjoy not by right, 
but #ſarpation. What have I that I. can call 
nine «wne ? Or wherein can my title prove 
a right * lam wretched, for 1 am a ſinner ; 
I am poor, for I want the thing I have; Iam 
blind; for 1 cannot ſee my wants ; Iam neked,) 
for 1 cannot hide my ſhame. I can challenge; 
nothing but my ſin, my ſorrow, my puniſh, 
ment,my ſhame.1 can {ee nothing but that I am, 
wretched, and poor, and blind, and naked. 
G 5 I 


Huw Supply. 

Ican expeR nothing but what I firſt muſt re- 
ceive. I can receive nothing but what muſt firſt 
be given. Nothing can be given but by Prazer, 
Prayer hath noyirrue but by Faith ; and what- 
foeyer isnot of faith is ſine. How then ſhall 
1 ſupply this emptineſſe ? By what. means (ball 
I relieve my wants ? By What 4rt fhatlfT clear 
this blindne/ſ/e? Whar clothes ſhall hide my n«- 
Redueſſe. 1tT pray for what 1 wan, T fear 1 ſhall 
not want what I deſerye,1 am a Prodigall, and 
have fpent my ta/ent ; I have divorced my pre- 
fence from my angry Father , 1am not worthy 
to be called lms 'Sonne, and he too worthy to 
be called my Father ;- 1 have forſaken my 
God,and his bleftngs haveforſaken me ; Ithat 
have baniſh'd my felf from my Fatbers boun- 
re0us table,am now marſhall'd among ſine. 


Return, return thee O my foul into thy Fa- 
thers arms : Confeffe thy wants, and hismer- 
cy will relieve thee, who faith, 


John 16, 23. 
FV batſorver ye hall ash my Father in my name, 
be hall give it unto you, 
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Hu Proofs. 
_ he confi 14, IF. I 
s 1s the confidence Wwe bave in bim : 

A + 4 45k any thing according 30 bus will, Fl 
heareth ns, If We kno be beareth 1s, What- 
ſoever we 45k, we kno we bave the petigions 
We defare of him; 

”. 04 John 14. 13,14- 

Whatſoever | ye 45k, in my name. that will 1 do, 
that the Fatber may be glorified in the Son, If 
Je a5kany thing iu my name, 1 will do it, 

Ak * Pall be aid T.7. Had 

ad it e given you 3 ſeeke, ou 
shall find ; Tre and it Shall be opined 
20 you. 
Pſal. 21. 4. 

He asked life of thee and thou gaveſt it bim; 

even length of dayes for ever andever. 


Ihdor, 

He that obeyes not the Lav of God, obtains net 
the thing be-defires of God 3 but if we faith- 
fully perform What he commands, we ball 
doublleſſe receive What we deſire, 

Ambroſe, 

Ie have all things in Chriſt, and Chriſt s all 

things in us. | we are ſich, he s a Phyſrcian ; 


if we ftar death, be is life ; if in darkneſſe, 

e light, if in Want, be is abundance ; if 
bungry, he « food ; if thirſty, be # drink; 
if miſerable. be is mercy ; if covetous of Hea- 
ven, be the way, 


His 
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Hy Soltloquie. 


'F thy own Righteouſneſſe onely intereſt thee 
in Heaven, or hadſt they no berter title to the 
blefing of carth then from thy ſelf, how vain 
were. the werits of. a Saviour, and how poor 
were the eſtate of a Sinner? Rut thayiog'no 
righteouſnefſe butin him, thou haſt no intereſt 
many blefling bur by bim,” Art: thou poor 4n 
eſtaze, O: my ſoul ? finde him, ar.& thow arc 
rich. Art thou wretched + ſeek him, and thou 
haſt Beppineſſe. Blinded with error? ſeek him, 
abd thou art. enlightrned. with 8xutþ. Naked'? 
fad kim, and theu ſhalt be clothed with Robes, 
Challenge nothing but thy ſin, and thou ſhalt 
eroy all thivgs by thy -Repentance. Be ſenſible 
oktt.y miſery, and thou art capable of his mere 
£9. Haſt thou waſted thy portion. with the 
Prodigall ? returnto thy Father, like the Pro- 
diga], Acknowledge thy own unW0:thineſſe, 
and thy-fathers indulgence: will embrace thee, 
Let not. the fins of thy own Wretchedneſſe dil- 
courage thee, nor. the fear of-his diſpleaſure 
diſhearten thee. Can. an earthly. mother for- 
pet her chi/d> and canſt thou diſtruſt the mer- 
cies of 'a beabenly Father? Go then, my ſoul, 
Fhe into his bolome by contrition, groan thy 
forrows- in his eare by penitent confi hom, He 
ti;at hath called thee will accept thee : He rhat 
hath commanded thee-to pray, will hear thy 
Prayer, 


- 


FS” 


—— —— —_ — — 
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| His Proyere . 


God, that att the Creatour and giver of 

all good things, by which we. are. either 
made the more ſerviceable to thee, or the more 
inexcuſable in negleRing ty ſcryice; I 2 poor 
off-caſt among the ſors of Adam, who like the 
Prodigal have. miſpent thy precious blefſing, 
doe here returafrom busks and Harlets and the 
lewd eoncupiſcenee of my affeQions, to thee my 
gracipus God, trothee Q my offended Father. 
L have ufurp'd thy favours, intruded into thy 
bleſſings, and like a Dogge devour'dithe chil- 
drens bread. Q God my wants are greatz ay, 
what. L have, I want, in wanting thee, that arc 
all goodneſfe, Al] in 41. But yer thy gracious 
promiſe hath invited me to call on thee in.my 
neceſlities, Be it therefore, O. God, according 
to thy word. Thy Word is Zruth 3 Thy truth 
iseverlaſting. Lord, as thou haſt made me len- 
fible of my Wants, ſo make me capable of thy 
relief. Remove my Wretchedneſſe by thy 
Aercy ;. Relieve my poverty by thy all-ſuth- 
cient Grace;Recover my blindneſſe by thy light; 
Cover my nakgdne/e with thy Kebe.. Re thou 
my Portion, O God, and let thy Laws be mine 


inheritance. Heare the needy when he calls / 


upon thee, and help the poor that hath 
no-telper..,, Thou art,my. hope, © Q . God, 
rhou art my, truſt , even , from my. mothers 
Wecmbe. Make me ſufficient for thy. Grac*, 


and thy Grace ſhall be ſufficieut for me, 
Provoke. 


: 
l; 


| 
j 
| 


| 
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Provoke in my ſoul 2 thirſt after righteoul- 
nefle, that 1 may rake and drinkthe Cup of thy 
Glyation, Teach me to «4 according to thy 
pleafore, and grant my Requeſts' according © 
thy promiſe. Strengthen my Faith in all my 
Supplicetions, and give 'me patience're expett 
thy teafare, What I? e, O God, ler nie 
enjoy in Thee, and'7 bee in it, Relieye my ne- 
ceflities according to thy will; and letthy' plex. 
firelimir my defires./ In-my Proſperity lerroe 
not forget thee, andin my 4dderþity let me not 
forſake thee, With Jacobs wealth, Lord, give 
me 7acobs blefling ; with Lazarns wanr, O 
give me 'Lazarns reward; Both in want and 
wealth give me 2a' contented mind + borh in 
fperity and adverfity give me 2 thenkfull 
eart. Lord, heare my prayer for thy mercy 
fake, for my miſeries ſake,for thy promiſe ſake, 
for my Jeſus ſake,'to whom be glory and praiſe 
for eyer and eyer. 


S. Auguft. 


ef old cannot doe ta thee the office of ſilver , 
Met, cannot be thy bread, oy. light coole 
-= thirſt; but thy God taw by all things to 


Mat. 6. 33- [30 
Seek ye fiſt the R ingdaine of God and bis vigh. 
reouſneſſe, and dl theſe things sball be added 


wits you. 


The 


Pa 


wo ws wi @ = * © Þ ww Þ 
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The F 6r getfull mens Complaint. 


JE are Gods m6 our hearts 
{ are the ſoil, whereotſome is more 
« /ruittull,ſome more. barren and 
both unprofitable ; his holy 
yy Word is the ſeed; which fome- 
times falls upon a Jean ground ſometimes upon 
a ſtoney, fometimes upon a good ground ; the 
cares of the world are like thorns chat ſpring up 
and ehoke it; Perfecutions, like a ſoultry fum- 
mer, fcorch it ; the luſts of the flefh; like che 
fowls of the air,' which wair upon the plough; 
and licens'd by the Prince of the air, deyour it, 
How many diſadyantages, O God attend oa 
thy basbandry f how many loſſes leflen thy in. 
creaſe ? how mavy accidents make thy ſoz! ug- 
fruicfull and thy Harveſt eafie and unprofitable? 
To what purpoſe do 1 rillmy /and? To what 
adyanrage do I ſtir my fallowes > I hayens fog: 
ner ſowed my willing ground, bur the ſeed'is 
ſtoln away. bring into the Santtuarya prepared 
heart; 1 heare gladtidings with 2 aa care, 
and then repole them 1n 2 joyfull breaff : Bur 
when I look into my hopefull Magazine, be- 
hold ther's nothing there but ewptine//e and V«- 
nity. The joyes of what gained were ſwallow- 
ed with the grief of what Iloſt, No ſooner had 
I ſet my portalls open toletinthe King of glory, 


* but lo,che ſlighrneſſe of my entertcinmentcurn'd 


him out again. I hid my Saviour in the Sepul- 
chre of wy ſoul, and they have taken away my 
Lord, 
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His Conſolation, 
Lord, and I know not where they have laid 
him: my Beloyed withdrew timſelf, and is 
gone, and I have ſought him, bur I could not Wh 


find him. © treacherous Memory, how haſt fe 
thou betrayed my reſt ? how haſt thouloſtthe R 
balſam of thy Soul? How art thou heedleſſe te 


in preſerving what my poor ſcul was ſocarneſt 
in purſuing > How canſt thou chufe but feel The 


the ſt: oke of death, having c}us loſt the Word PI 
of life» What ſhall now cemfort thee in thy te 
Affiitions? O what ſhall firepgthen thee in bl 
thy Temptations? or what ſhall wind up the F; 
plummers of thy ſoul in Deſperation? E 


Cheat up my ſoul : the Pearle which thou tne 
haft loſt, is hidden inthy fie/d, and time ſhall 
bring it forth ; when ſharp Affiiftions ſhall #ft 


plough up the fallows of thy hearc, this Pearle 1 

ſhalt then appear and comfort thee, Turn [ 

and read whact the Spirit faith, - 
* 


Tbe boly Spirit «half bring to your remembrance 


John 4. 26, Th 
" ÞBhat{oever I bave ſaid unto you, . 


— 
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Hu Proofs.” 
John 15. 26. 
F hen the Comfirter «hall come, whom I witt 
ſend from the Father, even tbe ſpirit of truth 
Which proceedeth from the Fatber, be shatl 
teſtifie of me. 
1 John 2. 27; 
The anointing Which ye have. received of bis 
abides in you, aud ye need nut that any man 
teach you ; but 45 the ſame ancinting teacbetb 
90s of all things, and utruth and u uo lie,ond 
even 4d it bath taught you, ye sball abide 3a 


bim, 


Greg. in Moral, \ 
After what manner works. the baly Spitis in us # 
B inſtrutts,- it moves, it adwwonitbes; it in- 
ſtrutts the Reaſon, it moves the VVill, it adms- 
niibes the Memory, p 
hve is to-do where the day 
re 1s no 6 Where the boly Spirit is 
' -Teatber,'no rag rh Where % bily Shi 
rit is Remembranctr, | 


— 


| Greg. 

The boly Spirit is an ebridete again[t ſeven poy- 
ſons. It is wiſdom again't folly, quic 
«pprebenſion againſt dulveſſe -{ebfu neſ/e 0 
memory againſt for getfulneſ5 fortitude again 
feare, knowledge againſt ignorance, piety 

againſt profaneneſs, bumility ag«inſt pride. 

His 
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His Soitquie, 


Fit krongeſtCiry (when force without and 

rcregchery within aflails it) muſt yield 3 and 
canſt thou expe, O my ſoul eo be iwpreg- 
nable ? Haft thou the Debil and the World with- 
out thee,and ſo many Regiments of /uſts within 
thee, yet'thinkeſt-rhou ro ſuſtain no keffe ? Arc 
thou ſo wnexperienced-in the «Chriſtian war to 
thitik'thy Magazine ſafe pon ſo ſtrong 2 fiege? 
Thoy foreſt thy heart with 'plenry of the bread 
of life, and tanft thou hodpe'ro keep it from the 
raveneus hand of thy own” corraptions ? Thou 
ſoweſt thy ground with liberall ſeed, and think- 
eft thou that the Fowls of the aire (being Luci- 
ters ove ens) will apr 766 thee of a ſhare? 
Thou 4by 2 with ſummes- of 
wealth, 48@&1#rhou b 


continue loyall, and thy £ «fall vever 
wrong thee, If-thy domeRtick Kebe/x ſequeſter 
thy whole eftare, thy loyalty (ball pzeſerve thee. 
Chear thee, O then, my ſoul: the Comforter 
will come, and then ttiy ny Hed repayed, 
thy wrongs ſhall be repaired; trill theo, thy 
ſufferings thall be remembred, and then thy 
Petitions {hall be regarded. _ 


His 


1chin 

Arc 
ar-tO 
hege? 
pread 
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His Projer, 


God without whoſe ſpeciall bleſhng and 
luccefſe, Pax plants in vain, and 4pullo 
waters to go purpole ; that with the influcace 
of thy holy Spirit,cnricheR all choſe hears from 
whom thy patience ſhall expe& increaſe ; 1,the 
worlt piece of all thy Husbandry , doe here ac+ 
knowledge and confeſſe mine own berreneſſe, 
as moſt unworthy of thy pains. Lord, thou haſt 
often ploughed my heart with #ri4lls. and «ffi 
tions, manured it with the preſeace- of thy 
Heavenly grace, and {owed it, with thy pure 
Seed; yet ſuch is the baſe candition of my ug- 
ſtuicfull heart, that either che co/dne/c. gf. che. 
ſoile ftaryes ir, or the cares of the world choke 
it, or the malice of the Devill robs ic, thas cit 
cannot briog forth increaſe worthy of thy pains 
or expeQation. Lord, I am thy buibandry, 
continue thy carefull hand upon me, and ſupply 
my weaknefſe with chy. trengrh, and make me 
fruitfull for thy glory. And thou, Q God, 
that haſt given thy word for a;Levpe unto my 
feer, and a /ight unto my paths, ſo epen miae 
eyes that I may behold the frailey of my fleſh ; 
ſo cleare my fight that I may avoid the vanities 
of the World and the ſnares of Satan, Be thou 
my Skreen to preſerve this Lampe: Be thou my 
erne to protec this Light, that the cor- 
ruptions of my fleſþ may not obſcure it, char 
the vanities of the World may not ecliple ir, 
that che ſuggeſtions of S4$an may not confume 
its 
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it. Unlock minecares, that 1 may heare what 
thou commandeſt, Lock cthoumy memory,thart 
L may retain what I heare. Enlarge my hearr, 
chat I may praRtice what I retain : and open 
thou my lips, chat I may praiſe thee in my 
practice, Conſider, O God, how Ilove thy 
Precepts, and quicken me according to thy 
loving kindnefſe. Hide thy Word in my hearr, 
that my wayes may. be direted re keep. thy 
Statutes. Remember thy word to thy (ervanr, 
rpen which thou haſt cauſed me to hope. Be- 
hold 1am weak, be thou my helper : Behold 
I am comfortleſſe, be thou my Comforter. Re- 
ſtrain his malice that ſteals thy word from out 
thy ground, that when the time cometh, thy 
Harveſt may be fruitfull, and I thy ſervant 

Eichful may enter into my Maſters 


being found $2 | 
joy, and be received into erernall Glory, 


S., Hieron, 

FVe art all carefull about ſmall matters, and 
negligesþ in the greateſt; of Which this u the 
reaſon, "We hnow not where true felicity 
Is, 


Ebe 
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The Widows Diſtreſs. 


DB, O yain, {o momentary are the 
S pleaſures of this world, lotran- 
firory is the happineſs of man- 
kinde, that. what wich the ex- 
peftation that goes before it, 
the cares that go with it, and 
the griefs that follow it, we are not more 
unhappy in the wanting it, then miſerable 1n 
the eryoyingirt. The greateſt ofall worldly joyes 
are but bubbles full of air, that break with the 
fulneſs of their own vanity; and but at beft 
like 70nabs Gourd, which pleaſe us while they 
laſt, and yex us in the loſſe.' Pat and future 
happineſs are the milcries of the time preſent z 
and preſent happineſſe is but the paſlage to 
approaChing miſery; which being cranfitory, 
and meeting with a tranfirory poſſeſſour , 
periſh in the very uſing, What was wine ye- 
ſterday 1n the bleſſedneſſe of a full fruition, ©& 
day hath nothing left of it but a ſad remem- 
brance, it was mine, The more I.calltro mind 
the joyes 1 had, the more ſenſible I am of the 
miſery 1 have. My Swnne is ſet, my glory is 
darkned, and not one far appears in the 
Firmament of my little world. - He from 
whoſe loynsI came, is taken from me: He to 
whoſe boſome I returned, is taken from me. 
My Bleſſings in the one, my Comforts in the 
other, are taken from me : And what is left 
to me but a poor third part of my ſelf to 
bewaij 
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Her Reliefe. 

bewaile the loſſe of the ocher two, I that was 
owned by the tender name ofa Child, am now 
known by the off. caſt title of an Orpbon, I thac 
was reſpected by the honourable citie of a wife, 
am now rejected by the deſpilable name of a 
widow. 1 that flouriſh'd like a fruicfull vine 
upon the houſe crop, am now neglected and 
rrodden under foor, He that like a ffrong wall 
ſupported my tender Branches ,isfallen,and left 
my Cluſters to the ſpoile of ravenous ſwine. 
The Spring-tides of my Plenty are ſpent, and I 
am gravelled on the low ebbs of all wants. The 
Sornets of my mirth are rurned to Elegies of 
mourning. My Glory is puc out,and my honour 
grovels in the duſt. I call ro my friends, and 
they negle& mee : I ſpread forth my hands, 
andchere is none to help me. My beauty is de- 

arted from me, and all my joyes are {wal- 
lowed up. 


But ſtay, my ſoul, plunge not too far : ſhall 
not he take thargave > Cannot he that took 
reftore ? The Lord is thy portion, who faith, 


Pſal, #8, x. 
1 will be an busband to the widow, anda Father 
tothe fatherleſſe. 


His 


His 
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. Hi Proofs; 


Exod, 14. 22,24;44- | 
Y; E Jeu wet afflitt any widdow, or fatherleſſe 
C in 


If ehou afflitt them in any wiſe ,and they ery at all 
unto me, I will ſurely beare their cry: 

And my wrath (hall wax bot and I will kall you 
Withthe ſword, — Wives 5babi'by Wid- 
arws, and your children futberleſſe. 


Mil. 3.9. 
I will be « ſwift witne/ſe «gain thoſe that op- 
preſſe the Wwiddow and the fatberleſſe. 
James 1.27, þ 4a 
Pure Religion and undefiled before God and the 
Father is this, to'viſte the fatberleſſe and wid- 
dow in their affliffion. 


Auguſt, 

God is all things ts thee. - Art thou hungry ? be 
is bread : Art thou thir/}y- be i water : - Art 
thou in darknejje? be is light : Art thou ne- 
hed? be is a Robe of eternity: Art thou 4 
Widdow + be is thy Husband : Art thou an 
Orphan ? be is thy Father. 

.. Liem, 

IV batſoeveris not God is not deferable. What - 
ſoever my God beſto#wes upon me, let bim de- 
prive me of, ſo 45 be leave bimſelf : Let bins 
take away bis gift, ſo be give methe giver. 


er 


Het Soliloquie. 


FH Ow hath the Swn-ſbine of truth diſcovered 

what appeared nor, by the Candlelight of 
Nature ! How many Atoms in thy {out hath 
this' light deſcried, whichin thy nathfall 7 wi- 
light were not viſible! Etcedive ſadnelſe for ſo 
gieat'a loſſe can-want no»Argurhents from feb 
and blood,.. which eArguments« cap .want no 
weight, if weighed in- tne partiall bg//ance,of 
Nature. A husband is thy ſelf divided thy 
c:ldren thy ſelf multiplied ; for whom (when 
ſnatcht away) God allows ſome grajnes to thy 
affeiong ; but: when they exceed the allaw- 
ance, they-will not paſſe in Heavens account, 
but muſt be coin'd again. Coulditthou ſo of- 
ten off-nd thy God wichourta teare? and-can- 
not he, my + diſpleaſe theg'once without (0 
many ? Doth the want of ſpiritual! graces not 
trouble thee, and ſhall a temporall lojfe ſo much 
torment thee ? Is thy husband cakeg away,ind 
art thou caſtdown? Hatch thy God promiſed 
to be thy husband, & art thou'nor comforted ? 
True ſymptoms of more /flesh then ſpirit. 


Thy husbaud was the gift, thy Go the giver; 
2nd wilt thou more diiprize the giver then the 
gift ? Be wiſe, my (ou!: if thou haſt loſt a men, 
chou haſt found a God : | having therefore wee 
thy wings in natures Shower.) go and dry them 
in the God of Natures Sun-3bine, 


His 
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Her Prayer. 
red God, inthe knowledge of whom is the 
t of perfettiqn of all joy, 2t whoſe right hand 


uth } pleaſuresare evermore ; that makeſt the Com- 
Wi- | for:s of this life momencary, that we mty not 
lo || over-prize them, and yer haſt made them re- 
ſeth |} quifire, that we may not undervalue them; 1 a 
no | late /harer in this worldly happineſs, but a (ad, 
of | witneſſe of its vanity, do here addreſſe my ſelf 


to thee the only crown of all my joyes, in 
whom there is no Variableneſſe, nor ſhadqw of 
(hange, Lord thou didſt give me whar my 
aW- | uathankfulneſſe hath taken from me, but thou 
unt, ÞF haſt craken from me what thy goodnefſe hath 
 of=" | promiſed to ſupply: Thou haſt —_ and thou 
can- | haſt raken, bleſſed be thy name for ever. Thou 
ſo | then, O God, who art nor leffe able to per- 
net | form then willing to promiſe, whoſe mercy is 
wch ÞJ more ready to beſtow then my miſeryly to 
and | beg, ſtrengthen my faith, that I maygbelieve 
iſed- F thy promiſe ; encourage my hopes, that I may 
ed ? | expect thy performance 3; quicken my affe@ti- 
writ. Þf ons, that I may love the Promiſer, Be thou All 
ver; Fin allto me,that am nothing at all without thee, 
the FSweeten my miſery with the ſenſe of thy mer- 
1n, fcy,and lighten my darkneſs with the Sun of thy 
wee I glory. Sealin my heert theafſurance of adopti= 
nem Fon,cthat T may with boldneſs call thee myFather, 
SanRifie my affeions with the Spirit of meek- 
neſs, that my converſation may teſtifie that I 
His Jam thy child, Weane my heart from worldly 
H ſorrow, 
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ſorrow, left I mourn like them that haye no 
. hope. Be thou my Bridegroom, and let our 
marriage-Cham ber be my heart. Own me as 
thy Bride, and purifie me with the odours of 
chy Spirir, Prevent me . with; thy, pieſpods ; 
Protect me by thy Grace ; Preferve the forthy 
ſelf ; Prepare me for thy Kirigdume. /Be thou 
a Father to bleſs me; Be rhoy. a #usdind 'to 
comfort me, In the midit of my.want, he chou 
my plenty : In the depth of my: mourning, be 
thou my mirth. Raiſe my glory fromtheduf, 
and then my duſt hall ſhew forth-thy praiſe. 
Be thou a wall to ſupport my Vine, andlet ty 
branches twine about thee : let them fleurifh 
in tie Sunne-ſhine of chy Grace, that, they may 
bring forth fruit in che glory of thy Name. 


Chryſl. 
othing is more rich then be that undergoes 
a Willing poverty, and beares it with a religious 
thearfullneſſe. 


S Baſil, | 
Before we do any thing.elſe, be we catefullto 
confecrate the firſt. fruits of the day and the very 
orgnings of our boly thaxghts unto the [ervice 
of < ( bh k 


The 


: 


| — 
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7 be Aﬀiifted mans Trouble. 


me ag Hich way ſoever I turne mime eyes, 
= V7 *1{ce'nothing bur ſpeRacles-of.ms- 

\\ WWO/ Joy, and emblems of mer#4/ity. 
jd. V/ \V "FFT Hook vp; there & dehvId an an- 
SOS © 2ry God and 1 arty tronbled:Look 

- downwards, there 1 ſeen prepared Hell, and [ 
am terrified, Lookon my right hand, andehere 
proſperity'emboldens me to a fecute preſump- 
. tion; Lookvimy lfrhand, and there adver- 
iy fity enfofc&me to2 {2d'deſpiir, Lookabopr 
rh me, andthereT find Yegiotts of temptations be- 
nay leaguering me”: Look within me, and there 1 
ſee a griiky conſcience accuſing me, In all which 

I perceive nothny but miſery, nothing but 
men,and in that miſery,that peripbreſe of man, 

Man that is born of a woman hath but a ſhore 

goes Y timers live, andis full of trouble, ' Were not 
40us Y mans time ſhort; than were the miſcrableft of 
all creatures, and Ithe miſerableſt of all men. 
I am ftill haunted with three Enemies, the 
World, the Fleſh, and the Devil. The World 
troubles me with hergares : che Fleſh troubles 
elite me with-mfimities: the Devil troubles me 
very} with femptations; If am rich, Lamrroubled 
vice withtfeares to loſe ; it poor, I am troubled 
| with cares to get : If ſingle, troubled to ſeek a 
wife 3 if married, troubled to pleaſe a wiſe : 
It 1 haye Children, every Child is a new 
The trouble ; if childlefſe, I am as mach troubled 
for an heire ; If fick, troubled with diſtempers 

H 2 an 
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Hus Deliverance. 
and drugs ; if ſound, troubled with /«ft or 
labour : If in my buſineſle; troubled with vex- 
ation ; if in my deyotion, troubled- with di/-. 
traftiom, Man that-is bornof- a woman hath 
but a ſhort time,and is fulof crouble, Where 
ſha)}l I turn me co ayoid this #6/-? Whatfteps 
thalli tread to eſcape thigtrouble ?- Shall Tin- 

cline my heart to mirth? Mirth is but mad- 

neſſe, therefore trouble./-Shall 1 quicken my * 
ſpirits with plenteous wine? In much wine 1s 
much diſtraQtion, therefore troxble. Or ſhall 
my wiſer heart ſearch out the bounds of know- 
ledge ? In much wiſdome is much grief 3 and 
who encreaſeth knowledge encreaſeth crouble, 
Whom 'ſhallI call co aid ? To whom ſhall 1 
addrefſ-my ſad complaints > Call ro my kind- 
'red, they diſclaim me : Call to my friends, 
and they deride me, O that I had the wings 
... of a Dove, thatI may flie away and be at reſt, 

" Bur wherher wauldft thou flic ? 


Flie from thy ſelf, my ſoul, and haſt thee to 
that voyce that fayes, Cal upon me in the time 
of trouble,and I'will beare thee: 
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Hu Proofs. 

Pſal. 91; 195. 
H E Jhall call upon me, and I will anſwer bins; 
'- 1 will be with bim in trouble, I Will 4e- 

_ liver bins and bonour bim. 


1, Pſ112 54. 7. 
He hath delivered me vu of all my troubles, and 
mine gyes bave ſeen their defire upon mine 
enemies. 


'' 2 Cor. 1:4. 
He comforteth ns in all our tribulations that we 
may be «ble-to comfort them that are in any 
--$r0uble;' by the comfort whereby we our ſelves 
ere comforted of God. 
Plal. 81. 7. : 
Thou called(} to me in trouble, and I delivered 


thee I anſwereg thee ins the ſecret place of 
#bunder. 


Greg. Mae, 

It the Work and providence of Gods fecres 
counſell, that the dayes of the Eleft ſhould be 
troubled in their pilgrimage. This preſent life 
is the way to onr long home : God therefore ins 
his ſecret wiſdome afflitts our travell with con- 
tinuell trouble, leſt the delight of our journey 
might take aWeythe deſire of our journeys en 

Bernard. , 

This life is repleni(ht with ſo many evils, thet 
death is rather 4 remedy then « puniſhment : 
God therefore bath -_ it ſhort, that ſeeing 
the troubles thereof cannot be removed from - 
#6, we may the ſooner be removed from them. 

H 3 Hi 


WV 
S - 
* 
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Hw Soliloquie. 


Be wiſe, my ſoul, and what thou canſt not 

remedy, endure. Dath the- Morld trouble 
thee ? Cling cloſe jo hith'that hath overcome 
the World, . Doch the*fle/b trouble thee? 
Mortifie the fleſh'ia thy menibers: Doth the 
Devil crouble thee Refi/t'the Devil,: and he 
will flie from thee.” Art 'thou' troubled with 
Cares in thy "Hbuydaice i Be not roo carefull 
for.tomerroW. Arti ou troubled with wants 
4d'thy Zdverfity> Be contented with the Bread 
of fo day. Dit /ickn e crouble_thee ? Make 
ule of ir, and fabmit. Doth firengrh' of couſti- 
Wtjon trouble” thee with coneupiſcence >> Faſt 
and prsy.' In thy yacation art thou troubled 
with vexation ? Let thoſe Vexations wean thee 

nthe World. Is thy devotion troubled with 
dil Bio ? Let thoſe dtr4#jons bring thee 
cloter torhy God.” Do loſſes trouble. thee ? 
Male godlineſſe thy gaine; Do Croſſes trouble 
thee? Make the Cro//e thy Mediration. Thus 
whilſt thou ſtruggleſt ag1inſt che-ftrean of Na- 
cure,thou ſhale be carried with 2 pale of Grace; 
and when thy ſtreogih- ſhall faile chee, a 
ſtronger arme ſhall ſtrengthen thee. He thac 
brings thee on with'cowrage; will ferch thee off 
with conqueſt. Do.-what thou cariſt, and pray 
for what thou cank nor, | 


- 


Hi 
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Hwy Prayer. 


God thatartche ſearcher of all hearts, the 
Revenger vt.all iniquity, the comforter of 
all crue penjtemts; yhoſg wore gaſcrucable, 
whoſe j udgenigngs.a7c.ing whoſe we 
cy ivjacompeotogyhie Y * $ STE 
aac ſenſible of x ure, bew 
mee pjeRucee and.am conyin 
my @wn Conſgicace and.thy 0 Paronrd fcc 
05-t--Whight way Joever, I look 1-ſee nozbing 
buc finpe and. death, nothing bus muſery. But 
Lord, fo.igfnitgas.thy pare gl above my: Fage, 
and..{9 :litele- pleaſure cake chow, ja -the 
ſtruction of fon that thou Pal commanded 
me t0<call upon. thee in my $r0uble, and haſt 
promiſed to-hear.me., In due obedies 
tore to thy ſweer-commang, and in a 4 
dence of thy , gracious Promile, my oe 
Koees, ©. G<d,. preſent thee, with. a broken 
heart, Thy facifices, ©. God, arga,contrite _ 
ſpirit; a bxoken heaze, © Lord. thou wilt not 
deſpiſe, Lord, I jam weak, ſirengrhen me 
wit thy Grace z Mine. enedigs are ſtrong, 
weaken them with e WETt\L1 Dapprelſ the 
cares ofthe World xl ppp refſe. me zh 
due the-exor birances of el -4ts ſo-m of 
me ; curb he inſolences_ of zhe Devi .that fs 
offiift me ; endue my arme with power, and 
arme my heart with patience. Make haſt, O 
God, to heare me; make ſpeed, O Lord,co help 
me. Break not thy Covenant with thy leryant, 
H 4 Qo 
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O God, nor alter what thy lips haye uttered, 

Remember thy promiſe tothe {on of thy Hand- 

maid, for it is my comfort in all my trouble, 

I call co thee in thecimie of my ditreſſe: deliver | 
me, O'God, according ory Ward,” Conſi- 
d:r; O Lou, I am bur dtt'O gd thy 
powetm my weaknefſe;!|Ratiembgs, O'God, 
that hive been long 'affliffed * O magnihie thy 
mercy in my«deliverance.: For in death there 
is nb remembrance of thee} and in the Grave 
What"tongue can: praiſe. thee #' My bones are 
vexed,: and mp foul 'is troubled; but thou, O 
Lord, howlbng: hvwlong ? Behold my griefs, 
for they are grefs:: \Regard ay troubles, for 
they aremany, Quicken my foul for rhy Names 
fake, and bring me our of all my troubles ; 


then ſhall my ſoul rejoyce in thy ſalvation, and 
magnifte thy Name for ever andevyer. 


S. Auguſt, 


Ns ſervant of Chriſt s without affiiition. If 
you expett to be free from perſecution, you bave 
uot yi# ſo wuch 4; begun to be a Chriſtian. 

S, Paul. 


Through many tribulations we muſt enter 
into the K ingdome of God. 


The 
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The Deſerted mans Miſery, 


SD Hen I conftder but the goodnefſe 

| of my God in offering his graci- 

ous fayours to me, and my own 

vileneſle in refuſing of ſuch.gra- 

SWUIIY cious offers; 1 cannot chule bur 
wonder at his mercy, 4n that | live, and am 
not ſnatch'd away from the poſſibility of Re- 
pentance, But ah ! what comfort is a life that is 
branded wich the mark of death.? And what 
happineſſe is this poſſibility of Repentance, 
which hath no ftrengeh. to  aQuare it but thy 
own? My ſoul, in whata caſe art thow? Into 
what 2 miſerable eſtate art thou reduced? Thou 
haſt forſaken thy God, and I fear thy God hath 
forſaken thee. Methinks 1 want the glory of 
that Sanne that once revived me ; methinks 
L lack the Comfort of thoſe beames that once 
refreſh'd me ; methinks I feare where no 
feare is, and where I moſt ſhould feare I 
find my ſelf no whit afraid, Thoſe heavenly 
Raptures which heretofore ſurprized my ra- 
viſh'd ſonl, have now no reliſh in my. drow- 
zie eare : Thoſe heart-confoanding judge- 
ments whoſe yery whiſpers in former cimes 
would ſplit my foul in ſunder, now move net 
if they thunder : Thoſe ſinfull thoughts char 
preſt my ſoul like Mil-Rones, can now be 
acted and reafted without a figh : Thoſe hea- 
venly Prophets, whoſe preſence filled me with 
delight, now trouble not my patence with 
H zg theis 
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Hu Comfort. 
theirablence, My heart is a lump of dead 
feſb,my ſoul is ſtrickeo'with a dead Palfie, my 
affetions witha Lethargy; My atelistrozen, 
my faith is bed-rid, my: Charjey.'s, dead, and 
my greatett grief is char 1: cannergrieve; The 
mark of Cain is upon mey'and 1 fear that 
every beaſt char meecs me will devour me. O 
my ſoul, what comfort'carrremain+ with thee, 
when the God of comfort hath forſaken thee 2 
What ſafety canſt thow' Snd! when thou haſt 
loſt the God of peace? What would I not for- 
goe thit + might re-obrain” my God?: what 
plesfure wonld't oor abjure rhar'l mighe re- 
gain his gracious pleaſure ? 


Chear up, my ſoul; who gives thee 2 heart to 
defire, will likewiſe give thee thy bearts deſwe. 
Let not his ſeeming abſence diſmay thee : The 
ſenſe '6f his abſence 'is rhe Symprome of his 
preſence. Let his Word be an /xtidote for 
thy deſpaire, which ſaith, 


Iaiah'ys. 7. 
Ta «ſmall moment have 1 forſaken thee, but 
Sith yreet wereies Will | gapher thee, 


F, 


bat 


1 
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His Proofs. 
Be Lordgin Gadiometifal God; be will 
0d emercifult God ; be wi 
7 but far ſakecthee,meither deſtroy'thee , nor 
 forgetithe: Cavenabb of thy fathers, Which be 
Prat ante. them 11047 " 
» 1 'y Cori 4.9; 
We ave perſecuted; but -no6 forſaken. 
4 (IIfE }othua Is $6 
I will not fail thee non forſake thee, 
t by nog rien Midft not atterh; 
07 ty great HaWes fare Fhom: not utterly 
conſume them nor for fake ther ; for #heu art 
a gracious and 4 mertifnill God, 


——_—— 
<_> 


Ambroſe, 

Let no man deſpaire ; le# none conſcions of bis 
old ſinnes make himſelf uncapeble of divine 
grace: For God knows bow to change bis 
ſentence, if man eudedvonrs to forſake bis 
ſmne, 


Bernard. 

Whenever thov \feeleſt the burthen of tempta- 
tion tos heavy upon thee, call bim that is th 
helper, invoke thy keeper, and thy aid in */ 
extremities; and ſay, Lord ſave «us. for we 
periſh. This keep® never ſleeps nor ſlumber; 
though for a time be ſeemes afar off, fearnit,, 
be will not leave theFnor forſakg thee. 


His 


_— 
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Eis Soliliquie. 


J* thy breath, O my foul, faile thee but a 
minute, thou, dyeſt z14f thy -healch forſake 
thee awhile, thou langniſheſt ; if thy ſleep 
leave thee, thou art diſtempered : No wonder 
it thy God with dzawws,; that thou art troubled, 
Deje& nat;,-O.my foul, nor let thy thoughts 
deſpair. + Stay} thee; with his Promiſes, and 
comfort theg with bis Meretes.. - Deſt thou 
mourn fer him'? Thow.ſhaſt' be: comforted in 
him. Doſtrhouthirſ after humi > Thou ſhale be 
filled with him, ; He that ſuffers not a cup of 
cold water for his ſake to. go unrewarded,” will 
not permita Tere for his loye to be unre- 
garded. | He withdraws to ſharpen thy defire: 
He ſeems loſt to enflame the ſeeker : He for- 
lakes thee awhile, that he may be thine for e- 
yer. ' Thau wanteſt him, becauſe thou: defireſt 
him : Thoudeſireſt him, ;beeauſe thou lovelt 
bim : Thou couldeſt noc love kim. had he nor 
firſt loved thee, and whom he loves he loves 
tothe end, If thy negle& hath ſenthim from 
dhee, let thy diligence draw him tro thee : if 
thou halt loſt bigz,;by:, thy Gone, ſeek him by 
true Repentanee,: and. if thaw finde” rim by 
thy Prayets, emertaio: him with cliy thanks- 
giving, 
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His Prayer. 


God, without the Sun-ſhine of whoſe gra- 
cious eye'the creature fits in darkneſſe and 

the ſhadow of rb,” whoſe preſence is the 
very life and: true of whoſe - thar love 
thee, calt down:ithy eyes of pitty:uponr a /oſt 
feeep of Iſrael; whoch hath wandred from: thy 
Fold intazhe”Defart of his own luſt. What 
dangers"can I chuſe but meer, that have run 
my {-lfourot thy Proteffion > What SanQuary 
can ſecixe me; that have left the Covert of thy 
wings? Wharcomfort can I expe; 'O God, 
that have forſaken thee the God of comfort and 
conſolation? -Rerurn rthee,\' O great Shep- 
beard of my ſoul, and with thy Crook reduce 
me to thy Feld, Thou art my Wy, conduQ 
me : Thou art my /ight, dire& me: Thou art 
my life, quicken me. Diſperlſe theſe Clouds of 
ſinnes tha ſtand berwixt thy angry face and 
my benighted ſou}. 'Remove that curſed 
barre which my Rebellion hath ſet betwixt thy 
deafned Eare and my confuſed Prayers ; and 
let thy-comfortable beames reflet upan' me, 
Leaveme not, O God, uaro my ſelf : O Lord, 
forlake me Het too lony : for in me dwells no- 
thing bur deſpair, and' the terrours' of Hell 
have caken hold of me, Caſt me not away from 
thy preſence, and take not thy holy Spirit from 
me. Remoye this heart of tone, and give me, 
O good God, a heart of fleſh; that ig may be 


capable of thy mercies, and ſcafible of thy . 


judge- 


Ot OO TO OO OOO Og oe ag 
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judgements. Plant in my heart a fear of thy 


name, and deliver my ſoul from carnall ſecuri- - 


ty. Order my affeGlions according to thy 
will, that 1 may loye what thou loveſt, and 
hate what thou-hateſt;; Kindje) my, zeal with 
a coal from echine Altar, and increaſe my faith 


by the aſſurance of thy love,,Q hg]y fire, that | 


alwayes burneſt and never ,goelſt "our, kindle 
me-: O ſacredlight, that alwayes ſhineft and 
art never dark, illuminate me, -Q«weert Je- 
ſus, pierce che marrow! of- my, loul with-rhe 
ſhafrs of thy love, that 4 may, butnand melt, 
and languiſh. with the onely'defire of thee, Ler 
alwayes deſire thee, and ſeek thee, and find 
thee, and {weetly reſt in thee, Be chou inall my 
thoughts, in all my words, inall my aCtionss 
that both my thoughts, my- words and my 
actions being lanAifted by thee here, 1 may 
be glorified by thee hereafcer. 


—oo—— 
=—Y 


S. Chryſ. 
To ſuffer patiently is a greater gift then to 
raiſe the dead, 


Watch and pray leſt ye enter into temp- 
tatron, 


The 


0 


oo 


[2 
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The Humble mens Depreſſion, 


Þ Ow more then happy are thoſe 
$. (ons: of nien that meaſure no 
© further - ground: tHen from the 
P ſacred Pont unro'their peactfull 
SD Gra! How bleſſed arc thoſe 
Intants/Which never lived. teralt” thoſe /dear- 
bought peny-worths of decenfuly earch ! Alas, 
there i8 nothing Hete bur birter Pills of plea- 
fure-guilded'/prief'y here is rorhing bur ſub. 
ſtantiall ſorrows; - elorhed in'rhe th falſe 
delight, Look whete I lift; there'is nothing Tan 
appear before my eye but forrow/ rhe lamen- 
table objea of my miſery ; contemplate where 
I lift, here is nothing can preſent my thoughts 
but Miſery, the obje& of my mourning. M 

foul is a ſparkle of divine fire, bat quencht with | 
luſt ; an Image of my glorious Creatour, bur 
blurr'd with ſme; a porcell of mortall immor- 
tity, reſerv'd for death. My #uderſt anding is 
darkened wirh error z my j«dzement is pervers 


' ted with partiality ; my Will is diverted with 


ſenſuality. My memory, like a fieye,cerains the 
$ran, andlets the flower paſſe : my affeitions 
are aguiſh to good, and feyerih to evil: my 
faith wayers ; my hope tires ; my Gall 
freezes:my thoughts are vain,my Words are idle, 
my aftios finfull, My body is a Tabernacle of 
grief, an Hoſpirall of Diſeaſes, 2 tenement 
o! death, 2 (epulchre of 2 fintull Sou, O my 
Soul, how canſt thou own thy {cl with» 

N our 


— 
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His Exaltation: | 
out dejeftion, that canſt not view thy ſelf with- 
our corruption > How art thou encloſed in 
walls of duſt, tempered with a few tears 3 a A | 
lump of Earth, quickned with a ſpan of life ? 
Thy life is ſhort and eyill: truely miſerable, 
becauſe evill ; enely happy, becauſe ſhort. |] Hun 
When thou endeavoreſt good, thy heart faigts: Gi 
when thou ftruggleſt with eVili, thy ſtrength |} 
failes. For this my ſoul is huwbled, and my Þ| Sefo 
ſpirits are depreſt : For this 1 loath my ſelf, 


and view my miſery with indignation, 2” 
- 2 
But chear up my ſoul,” and let not-thy b 


thoughts be overpreſt, The Ball that is thrown 
againſt the ground, rebounds, Humility is the 
Haybinger of Grace, Art thou humbled ? fear 
not : Doſt thoufear > deſpair not : Doſt thou By | 


deſpair? perſiſt nor. Heark what the God of [4 
truth bath ſaid, '] 
C 

>» bake? ES, M OY c 
Luke 14. 11, Þ 


He that is bumble ſhall be exalted, 
S. Ambroſ, in hexaemer.de Virg.lib: 3, The 


The Lords Prayer and he Mheftles Creed, f 
Which doe ſeal up our hearts wnts tht ſervice-and 
love of God, arg daily to be repeated every J 
Morning. 

Hu; 


Hs 


Bs ® 
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Before bononr is bumility 


His Proofs. 


Prov. 29. 23. 
A Mans pride robe bim low, but bonour 
i ſhall wpbobd the bundle in ſþ111s. 
Ei 1"; Per, 9.4, 
Humble you? [het tuber the mighty Hand of 
God, that be tay exalt you in due time, 
"1"! Prov Is. 33. 


Job 22, 29. 
When men arecaſt down, then thou [alt ſay, 
there 's lifting up; and God ſhall ſave tbe 
bumble perſon, 


Caſhod, 

By hwmility the Members of Chriſt know bow 
to overcome the pride of the Devill. By this 
the faithfull command : By this tyranny is 
conquered : By this the Martyrs are crown- 
ed. Neither can there be a perfeition of 
vertue, Where tbere is a defett of bumility. 


Py S, Auguſt, 


The K ingdome is glorious, the way to it lieth 
low: Wilt thou deſure thy journeys end, and 
yes refuſe the way? 


Ambr. 


Humility, by not ſeeking, obtains What it con- 
temnes, 
His 


His Soliloquie. 


Ll vertues, as well Theologicall as Moral, 
are bcfreged with'two vices : Hiomility, 
the fundamentall of all verrues, is not ex:mpted, 
Some pufr up with their own lowlineſſ,, grow 
proud, becauſe humble; being high-minded by 
an Zntiperiſtaſu's” this is ſpiritadil pride : 


Others -raking' t60 fingle a view of theur own 


corruptions; aþd- more fenſible of the diſeaſe 


then of the rat dy,are aft inco deſpondency of 


mind;and this i#called 4vjettion . The firltfrochs 
up into preſumption} the ſecond feerlevdown 
into 2'@9ſpeir, How canſt thou; O'mploul, 
in thiyT<mpeſt eſcape this. Scy/ts, or avoid 
char Charybais'?' Doft thou tear the rofling 
Wapesy! conriatt thy ſailes,  Feareſtrthou the 
Quickſands? uſethy Coripaſſe. ' He thar Kills 
the wiyes. Wilt 2Mft thees he that commands 
the 'Sea will adviſe thee.-- Look not only on 
thy Loxd/toue! for then thou 'wilt not ſee thy 
denger'; noronly on thy miſery, for then thou 
wilc not be ſenſible of thy deliverance. If thy 
bumility puffe thee up, thou art-ngg fic for meg- 
Cy. If Dejettion knock thee down, merey is not 
fir for thee, Lookup, O-my- foul, to Gods 
mercy, fo as thcu mayeſt be: ſenſible of thy 
own miſery ; and ſo look down on- thine 
own miſery, as thou mayſt be capable of Gods 
mercy, Th oY 


+ 3 
I as 
+ * 
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Hu Prayer. 


Ternall God, who ſcattereſt the proad in 
—the Imaginacion of their hearts, .and giveſt 
Grace to the humble and conryie {pirit, Bow 
down thy gracious .care to me vile duſt and 
alhes,” whole miſery «tus caftsxr ſelf before thy 
mercy, \Lord, 1 am aſhamed of ' mine own 
corruptions, and utterly, Jaath mine own con- 
dion: ilamactan obj. for mine own eyes 
without diſdain, por a ſubject for mine own 
thoughts wirhout contemps 2 yet am: I bold to 
proftrateimy vile (elf before: thy glorious eyes, 
zadta prelent; my Gafull prayers ele chy 
graciouseares., . Lord; ifthy, mercy exceeded 
not my maſery, I could look for no. compaſſionz 
and if thy: tranſcended not-my ;1T 
could _—_—_ nothing but-coufufron,. 'O thou 
that madeſt me of nothing, renew'me, that haye 
made my fel farre leſſe thea pothing, Revive 
thoſe ſparkles in; my ſoul which: luſt hath 
goenengt Cleanſethine image 4a me, which my 
ane hath blurr'd.: Enlighten my underſtand- 
ing wuh thy; T#ych : Reaifie my judgemene 
with thy word gDirea my will with thy Spirit: 
Strengthen ay mAEmMory £0 retain ms things: 
Order my affedipas;., that, Limay loye thee 
above all .chings; Eacreaſe my fairh ; En- 
courage my hope; Quicken my charity;Sweet- 
en my thoughts with thy Grace ; Seaſon my 
words with thy Spirit ; Sanifie my aRions 
with chy Wildome ; Subdue the Inſolence of 
my 


— © — —— ——— 
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my rebellious fleſh 3 reſtrain the fury of my 
unbridled paſſions; reforms the frailty of my 
corrupted rature : Encline my heart to defire 
what 15 good, and blefſ: my endeavours that IB? 
may doe what1 defire. Grye mea true know. [? 
V 

\ 


on 

ledge of myſelf, and nake me ſenfible of "mins \ 
owne infirmities. Let not the ſenſe of thoſe Z 
mercies which Ienjoy, blor out of ry remems {Bod: 
brance thoſe mileries which 1 deſerye3 that I Bf the 
may be truely thankfull for the one, and tim fthe ſec 
bly penirent for the other, -In all my aMifion# from 4 
keep me from” deſpair, in all wy deliverance Wisterr 
preſerve me from ingraticude z thar being time: Edeath 
ly quickned with the ſenſe of thy gdodneſſe, Eyill cl 
and truely humbled by the fight of mine own Wifeye 
weakneſs, I may be here exalted by the vertue Fevery 
of thy grace, and hereafter advanced to the the ve 
Kingdome of thy glory, * Yhow | 
when 
golde 
$. Bernard, Foun! 
EP will e 
Wherefore shonld not man greatly bumble $0*'P! 
himſelf under « God of fo great humility ? man t 


Matth, of x þ 
Bleſſed are the peace-makers, fer they 5ball be YS/? 
called the children of God. 


The 
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The Smners Conflitt, 


meam Hen /mne encred into the World, 
\ 


f Yak death followed. The Scripture 
VA Veg -<lls-me of ewo deaths. the firſt 
ENS ind che ſecond,this ſþirituall,chat 


\ 

naturall: the firit, a | ſeparation 
of the body and tc foul, and is temporall 
the ſecond, a ſepatation of: ti'e body aud foul 
from the tavour of .3od, and ieternal): the firſt 
wterrible, the ſecond intolerable. 1f-the firſt 
death ſocer:ified the Lord or life, tow terrible 
will the-ſ:c td be co-me - rhe child of deatb 2 
fevery triviall grief diſturbs my thoughts, if 
every petty ſickneſſe diftempers 'my: body, if 
the very thought of death diſmayes my foul, 
how horrible 'will death ir-{elf appear > O 
when the filyer Cord ſhall be diffolved, the 
golden Bowl demoliſh'd, the Pitcher at the 
Fountain broke, the Ciſtern wheels ftopt, how 
will the whole univerſe of my aflied body be 
perplexed ! Yet were I to endure for every 
man that hath been, 1s, and ſhall be, a death as 
ofr-repeated as the Sea-ſhoar hath ſands, all 
this were nothing to a minutes rorment of the 
ſecond death. O treac' erous and ſoul-deſtroy- 
ng /4n, how haſt thou thus betrayed me to e- 
ternall death, by thy falſe, momentary ard 
deceitfull pleaſures ? How haſt chou bewitche 
me with flattering (miles, and with thy counter- 
feir delights thus tick/ed me to death > Thou 
taſt not onely deprived me of a a 4 
lite 


' 
h 


wa 
4 


” 


Hu Conqueſt. 
life, but led me into me hideous jawes of an 
everlaſting deetb. Thou haſt not onely divorced 


my miſerableiſoul from het beloved bedy, bur © 


feparzted boch ſonal and body from the faÞour; 
of my God, and left them to the infufferable 
torments of eternity. © myſoul, can thy life 
be leffe then miſerable, which being ended, is 
cran{ported'to {> infinite a miſery ? How can 
thy death be lefſe then terrible, which opens 
the Gates to ſuch eternall rorments > What 
wile thou doe ? Or whether wilt thou flie? 
Thy eftions cannot-fave thee, nor thy flight 
ſecure thee, - Death is thy. enemy, who taking 
the ady-ntage of thy lwſts, hath ſtrengthened it 


ſelf through thy weakneſſe. 


Repair to thy colours, O my ſoul, the Lord 
of life 1s thy Generall: He hath foild thy enemy 
and diſarm'd him, Stand faſt : He is conquer- 
ed, if thou frive to: conquer. Heark what thy 
Generall laith, 


Rev. 2.27; ob 
He that overcometh, fb 4b wit be burt of the ſc- 
cond death. -* | | 


a the. ————— 


—_ 
- 


S. Cheryl; de or ande Dewn, 

I cannot but 4dmirg and wonder at the great love 
of God towards man, for vouchſafing bim 0 
bigh an honour, as familiarity to ſpeak, wits 
bm by prayer. 


His 


170 Fudgment and Mercy Part 11. 


Part II, for afflidded Souls. 197 »* 


C—_—. 


Hu Proofs. 


Rev .2. 7. 
wy TO bim that overcometh 1 will give toeats of 


the Tree of Life, which # ln the midſt s 
the P aradife of God. 4 of 


Rev 2 21. 


To him that overcometb I will prant to fit with 


me in thy 'Lhrone; even 43 I alſs overcame, 
and. am ſet. down with my Father in bs 
Throne. 

Rev. 3+ 17. 


To him that overcometh 1 will pive to eate of the 
hidden Manna, and will :ive him a White 
ſtone, and inthe ſtone « nt name Written, 
Thich no man knoweih [aving be that receiv- 
et it, 


CO Cre 


Grey. lib. 8. Moral, 

The valour of a 'uſt man is to conquer the fleſh, 
to contraditt his own Will, to quench the de- 
lights il, this = life, to endure and love 
the miſeries o this World for the reward © 
«better, to contemn_ the flatteries of proſ- 
perity, «nd inWardly to overcame the feares 
of adverſity. 

Hieron., in Epift, 

No labonr is bard,” ns time is long, Wherein the 

glory of eternity is the mark we level at. 
Savonar. 

If theie be no enemy, no fight : if no fight, no 

viftory: if no vittory, no crown. ; 

HIS 
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Hu Solilequie, 


Ur life is a warfare, and every Chriſtian 
is two Souldiers. The Army conſiſts of good 
and evill motions; theſe under the conduct of 
the fleſh, thoſe under the command of the 
ſpirit, The two Generalls, God and the Devill: 


the field the heart : the word, on thetne fide, 


Glory, on the other fide, Pleaſure : the reward 
of boti: Fternity; on that fide, of happineſſe, 
on this fid-, of to, ment, How is thy heart, O 
my ſoul, like, Febecca's wombe > How doe two 
Nations ſtrive within thee > Chear up, take 
courage in the AeWward that is ſet before thee, 
So fight, that thou mayſt conquer ; ſo'runne, 
that thou mayſt ebtain. Let not the policy of 


the Enemy diſmay thee, nor thine own feWneſſe [| 


diſanimate thee. Advance therefore, O my 
dull ſoul ; fear not the fiery darts of Satan, nor 
be afraid ot his Arrow that flies by night, Preſs 
towards the great Reward, and let thy Spirit 
refiſt to Blood: Take courage from thy cauſe: 


thou fighteſt for thy Prince, thy God, and cakeſt 
up Armes againſt his Enemy,and chy rebellious 
Luſts, 1s thy Enemy too potent * fear nor. 
- Art thou beſieged ? faint nor. Art chou routed? 
flie not, Call aid, and thou ſhale be trengtben- 
ed: Petition, and thou ſhalt be relieved : Pray, 
and thou ſhalt be recruited, 


their | 
my 2 
lictle 

ſtren 
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Hu Prayer. 


God to whom belong the iſſues of death, 
at whoſe terrible Name the very Founda- 
tion of my ſoul trembles, I a poor convicted 
finner, accuſed by my own conſcience, and 


: | ready to be condemned by thy juſtice, doe here 


in the very wounding of my hearr, confefſ: my 
ſelf a miſerable creature, Ihave nothing to 
plead, O God, but mercy; and where hall 1 
find that mercy, bur in my mercifull Redeemer? 
Bleſſed Redeemer, that haſt promiſed viRtory 
to thoſe that ſtrive, and life to thoſe that ober- 
come, teach thou wy hands ro war, and my 
fingers to fight, Give me a leyall heart, thac 
the inticements of the World may not ſedugs 
it ; Give me a conſtant ſpirit,that the pleaſures 
of the fleſh may not entice it; Give me a wiſe 
fore-caſt, that the ſubtilrcy of che Devil may 
not entrap me. Let not the multitude of mine 
enemies diſcourage me, nor the greatneſs of 


+ Ftheir powers diſmay me, nor the weaknefs of 


my arme dishearten me. Thou that gavelt 
little * Iſraet vitory agiinlt grear Pharaob , 


| Iſtrengthen me; Thou that gaveſt lictle David 


the day againſt great Goliab, fſuccour me; Thou 
thac gaveſt ſingle Sawpſon conqueſt again(t che 
numerous Philiſtines,; ſave me, Lord, fight 
againſt them that fight againſt my ſoul. Ariſe, 
O God, and let thine enemies be confounde 

Lord ſhield me from the tury of my owa cot- 
ruptions, for they aremany : Deliver me from 

I 


l\ 
ce 
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the imaginations of my own heart, for they are 
evill and that continually, Let not the frailty of 
my youth beſet me, & keep me from the danger 
of my lecret fins. Double my watchfulneſſe up- 
on my Dalilab,thar is ſo apt to kifſe me and be- 
tray me. Without thy grace ] have no will to 
ſtrive, no power to ſtand, no. hope to conquer: 
Suſtain me, that I'may not faint.z Second me, 
that I may not fliez Strengthen me, that I may 
not yield.  Gird myloins with truth; and lee 
my breaft-plate be thy Righteouſreſſe:; that 
puttingon the Helmet of ſalvation, I may fighe 
a goed fight, ; aid receivea Crown of glory ; 
that having paſt the terrours of che firſt death, I 
may eſcape the rtorments of the ſecond, and 
triumph with thee in the Kingdome of glory. 


S. Cyprian, 

For why were we liſted ints the bands of bis ml. 
litia, if we look for nothing but peace, and do 
ſhun and refuſe the difficulties of hs ſervice? 

Anonym, 
If we doe but reſiſt, we have overcome ; and 
cannot be conquered but by our own treachery. 


- 
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Sions Decay. 


FOR 25k me, why fo ſad? Orcan 
my ſorrow be thy wonder? Canſt 
thou or can thy eye expect a Sur. 
tbine where the greater Lampe of 
ho Hoaven 18 _— - _ 

ſaul be frolich when the Vineyerdot my heart 
is rad the children of the Bride- cham 
ber chuſe but hang their heads, to ſee the Bride. 
groom /lighted, and the Brides lovely cheeks 
profancd with every peaſants hand 2 Can poor 
Org Lambs wanton and frisk upon the 
plealanc plains, whenas their worried Mothers 
tremble at the Queſt of every Curr ? What 
r can rejoyce, whenas the body is dif- 
membered? Sion, the glory of Heaven, is dark- 
ned, and her bright beams ebſcured. Siow, the 
Vineyard of our {ouls, is blaſted ,and her cluſters 
are grown ſour. Siow, the Bride of my Re- 
deemer, is defiled, her blood-waſh*d Robes are 
ſullied and flubbered, Siem, the Mitreſſe of 
our Flecks, is overpowered, and her tender 
Lambs have neprotetion. Sion, the Mother 
of us all, is barren, and her uberous breaſts are 
dry. Sion, the glorious Corporation of the 
Ele#, is faRious in it ſelf, and her Members are 
disjoynted: Ah how can my diſtreſſed ſoul 
find reſt, when Sion the reſt of my diſtreſſed 
ſoul is oppreſs'd ? How many of her dear- 
eſt children are now tugging at che flaviſh 
I's gar 
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Her Defence. 

ear of Infidels? How many roaring under the 
imperious hand of che daughter of Babylon ? 
How many baniſhed from their netive ſoils, 
and driven from their uſurped poſſeſſion This 
Vine which Heavens right hand hath planted, 
is decayed, her Fences broken, her hedge 
trodden down ; her body tom by Schiſmatichs, 
cankered with Heretisks, blaſted with fiery 
ſpirits ; her branches rent with the wilde Bore, 
 kerGrapes devoured with the wily Fox. Her 
Shepherds are turned Wolves, and have de- 
voured her Flocks, Confuſion is within her 
Walls and defolation is near unto her gates. O 
Feruſalew, if 1forget to mourn for thee, ler 
my right hand forget her cunning; and if I 
prize not thee aboye my greateſt joy, let my 
rongue cleave to my roof. 


But heark, I heara heavenly voyce whiſpe- 
ring glad tidings in my eare, which faith, 


Iſa, 27. 3. | 
I the Lord do keep it and will water it. 


<, Ambrol, 
The Catbolick Church is alvays veſted with 
the garments of Chriſt, and therakiey ever under 
by protettion. 


Hu 
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His Prosfs. 
Pſal. 69. 35. 
FT He Lord Will ſave Sion, and Will build the 
Cities of Fuda, that tbey may dwell there, 
and have it in poſſeſſion. 


Plal. $7. 5. 
Of Sion it ſhall be ſaid, This and that man Wi 
born in her: and the Higheſt bimſelf ſhall 
eſtabliſh ber. 


Iſa. 14. 32; 
The Lord bath founded Sim, and the poor of 
bu people [ball truſt in it, 
Ifa. 12.6. 
Cry out and ſboxy thou inhabitant of Sion, fo 
greek is #he holy One of Iſrael in the midſt of 
bpee. 


w— 


» "OY Orin. ome 10, i pl "y 

0/y £4re6, bo bappy are they that Srujt in 

thee! It is a i VT that thou 
loveſt all thoſe that love thee, and never for- 
ſakeſt thoſe that truſt in thee. For bebold, 
thy Leve ſought thee, and undonbiedly found 
thee. She truſted in thee, and he is not for- 
ſaken of thee , but hath obtained more by thee, 
then 5be expefed from thee. 

Bernard, 

He Will give bu /ngels charge over thee. O 
What reverence, What love, What confidence 
deſerveth ſo ſweet a ſaying ? For their pre- 
ſence, reverence ; for their good will, love ; 
for their tuition , confidence, 

| L3 Her 
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Her Soliloquie. 


Y 7 Ro 6 not-interetted in the 'miſrites of 

' Sion? What {adnefſe may nor-be jufti- 

fed in her calamity? O. my foul, thou miſt 

here ſpend thy ſelf 11 holy paſkon, and diſſolve 

thy felf'id rears : Bur yer be wiſely ſad ; let 

nor thy cars exceed thy confldense, nor let thy 

grief exclude thy hope. Mourn nvy- for the 

Bride, as if the Bridegroom-were not;or being, 
had no pdwerzer hyving power, wanted will;or 
having will, were like oe Apes wg vr 
my ſoul, he that ſuffers her to ſuffer, will ſuſtain 
her in her ſaFerance 2#ad CyoTou her fafferings : 
When ſhe is perfecared; ſhe profþery z- when 
ſhe is oppreis'd, ſhe flonriſheth; in her con- 
rempt the gains Honour ; in her wounds, 
>if#ories ; in her reproach, credis; in her pati- 
ence, 2 Crown 3 and with her Crown of thorns, 
a Crownof glory. Can ſhe be more like her 
Bridegroom rhen in «ffiion? Can ſhe more 
reſembleher husband chenin perſecuBion? Re. 
member, O my foul, ſhe is x plant ofhis righe 
hands planting, and who can hack irup ? Fear 
not, this Viut rauft profper im ſpighe of oþpuſe= 
tion, Yet know, -my foul, thou {bale nor pro(- 
per, nor ſee good dayes, wnlefſe thon wiſh proſ- 
perity #6 Fervſalem, and pray for Peace in Sion, 
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The Prayer. 


God that art the beautie of Sjon, and the 
glory of thy Jeruſalem, and the joy of thine 
ele&t, behold the mangled body of thy diſtreſſed 
Church : Relieve the miſeries of her diſtem- 
pered members. She is our Lampe,-illuminate 
her with thy glory; She is thy Vine, O fruQti- 
fie her with thy grace ; She is thy Bride, em- 
brace her in thy love; She is thy Flock, prote& 
her by thy power; She is our Body, re&ific her 
with thy health z We are her members, {ancti- 
fie us with thy righteouſneſſe. ' Let nor the 
malice of Satan Rm her : Let not the 
counſels of the wicked dilturb her: Let not the 
gates of Hell preyail againſt her, Give verity 
in her do&rine, unity in her ſelf, uniformity in 
her diſcipline, univerſality in her progreſſe : 
Repair her broken Fences, and weaken the 
power of the wild Boar. Bleſsall ſuch as loye 
her,and as for her enemies, cither conyert them 
in thy mercy, or confound them in thy juſtice. 
Ler her appear to bethy daughter, and let the 
Kings daughter be all glorious within, Let her 
be known to'be thy Arke, and let Dagon fall 
down before her, Purge her from errour, 
hereſie, ignorance and {uperftition ; and being 
purged, O take thou pleaſure in her beauty. 
Behold her Branches which ſuffer for thy name, 
and give them deliverance or patience, Ler 
no weapon that is formed againſt thy Church 
proſper, and let all tongues that ſpeak againſt 
L.4 her 
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her beconfounded, Let her gates be alwayes 
open, and glorifie the houſe of thy glory. Let 
thy hand be upon the man of thy right hand, 
that he may guard this Plant which thy righe 
hand hath planted, Give thy. juſtice to the 
King, and thy righteouſneſs to the Kings ſon, 
Seaſon thy Seminaries with thy truth ; and 
bleſs the houſe of Levi, and bleſs the houſe of 
Aaros. Turn thy countenance to thy firſt love, 
the 7eWs; and take not thy Candleſtick from thy 
choſcn, the Gentiles: that having one Shep- 
herd, we may be one Flock; and having one 
faith, we may be one Church; and having one 
heart to pleaſe thee, we may have one yoice to 
praiſe thee, here militant in the Kingdom of 
Grace, and hereafter #rjumpbant in the King- 
dom of Glory, 


S, Cyprian, | 
He cannot have God to be bu Father, who 
0935 not the Church 4s bis Motber, 


S, Ambroſ, 
- Ariſe therefore, run to the Church: there 
wade Father, there u the Son, there is the Holy 
oſt, 


The 


' 


CY 
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The Moumers Calamity. 


W rals and lament at $irths of men, 
i] [a 15 more abſonant to-Nature then 
* [W>* co Reaſon. Too ſelf-indulgenr 
N ature would preſerve her ſelf 
on any terms ; but well-inftructed Reaſon 
holdsa Being but an ill penny-worth purcha- 


% 


ſed on condition of ſo long a miſery. Who 


knows himſelf a Man, needs ſeek no turther for 
2 cauſe to mourn : For what is man but a 
Sampler of weakneſs, the ſpoil of time, the May- 
game of Fortune, the image of Inconſtancy, the 
balance of Calamity, and what beſides, but 
Phlegme and Choler > His Birth is a painfull 
coming intothe World ; his life a finfull con- 
tinuanc? in the World 3 his death a dreadfull 
going out of the World, His birth brings him 
into the ſhop cf fin 3 his Childhood. binds him 
Apprentice to ſin ; his youth makes him free in 
In; his fall Age trades in fin; his o/d Age 
breaks him ; his laſt Sickneſs arreſts him, and 
Death-cafts him into Priſon. The pleaſure he 
takes is to diſpleaſe his God; his buſene/ſe is to 
diſturb his Neighbour ; his ſtudy is to deſtroy 


himſelf: his beſt labour is bur Vanity, and the: 


fruits ofthat !2bour is Vexation of ſpirit His 
mirth is 4 :h0rt madneſs, his ſorrow a long tor- 
ment, his recreaticy @ formall Antick , his de- 
yotion an antick formality: his courle of life is 
a Quotidian Ague, whole cold fits are ſleth and 

I 5 charity, 


DAP Or Stoicilme to rejoyce at Fane-- 


%. 
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| Hu Conſolation, 
charity, whoſe hot fits are Þrath and concupi- 
ſcence ; his pleaſures are but airy ſhadovs to 
beguile him ; his honours are but frothy ples- 
ſures to betray him ; his prof is bue golden 
fetters co beflave himghe eftett whereofis frune, 
the end whereof is death. 1n brief, he that 
would learn to be 2 Mourney, let him remem- 
berthat he isa Maw. O my ſoul, is this the 
__ that this World promiſes? Is this that 
appmeſſethat this great promiſer.affords ? Had 
man no hopes of greater happinefle then Earth 
can give, how more unhappy were he then 2 
beaſt ! What happinefſe can coutterpoize hi 
ſorrow? What mirrh can countervail his ms 
fery? What comfort is there in this Houſe 0 
oxrning * Where then ſhalt 1 repoſe my 
ruſt ? On whom ſhall. my cruſht hopes rely, 


Dareft thou. believe the word' of Truth + 
heark what the werd of Truth hath laid, 


Mat. 5.4. 
Bleſſed are they that mourn, for they [ball be 
somforted, 
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Hu Proofs. 
mw Pal. 119. 50. , 
uu my comfort m my affiittion, for thy. 
T Word bath ke «4 mae 
TY Iſa. 61,2, 
Proclgim the acceptable yeare of the Lord, and 
the day of veugeance, to comfort all that: 
mourn. 


Jer, 31. 13. 

I will turn their mourning into joy, and Will 
comfort them, and make them rejoyee from: 
their ſorrow. 

Pſa]. 71. 20, 21, 

Thou Which haſt ſhewed me great and ſore 
troubles shalt quicken me again, and 5hals 
bring me uþ again fromthe depth of the Earth, 
Thou 5halt encreaſe my greatne/]e, and cou- 
fort me 0n every ſide. 


_—_— 


_— OR — 


Aug. Solilog, cap. 23+ 
There 145 4 great dark cloud of calamity before 
ath > mine eyes, ſo that I could not ſee the Sun of 
7nſtice and the light of Truth : But Lord 
thou art my God, Who baſt led me from dark- 
neſſe and the sthadov of death 3 haſt called. 
me into this glorious light, and behold, Iſee, 

ll be Kemp. lib. 3. cap. yo, 

There t# none under Heaven that can comfort 
me, but thou my Lord God, the Heavenly 
Phy/:cian of ſouls, that rikeſt and bealeſÞ, 
bringeſt into Hell and draWeſt out again, 

H1s 


Tis 
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His Soliloquie. 


My is the badge of mortality, and mor- 
cality the /ot of man. He that views him- 
ſelf impartially, needs ſeek no ſubjeR for a 
rear; yet, O my ſoul, hadſt rhou nor ſeen 
thine own miſery, how more miſerable had(t 
thou been! Hadſt thou been hood-winkr to 
thy corraptions, hadſt thou been blind to thine 
Infirmities, had thy filth been paimted oyer 
with Þenity, how had the way to thy redreſs 
been blockt up ! Hew hadit thow ſtumbled: ar 
thy ſelf, and fallen at thine own deſtr«#ion | O 
my ſoul, it is a great part of (afety, to ſee a 
danger : a good ſtep towards health,to diſcover 
the diſeaſe : a fair progreſie towards bappineſs, 
to-behold thine own miſery. But evils diſco- 
vered, and no more, grow Sharper by the diſ- 
covery. He only «ſes a foreſeen danger, that 
endeayours to ayoid it : He profits by a diſco- 
vered diſeaſe, that l>bous to amend it : He 
rakesbenefit by previſed miſery, that ſtrives to 
efſchew ir. Being fairly warn'd, my ſoul, be 
thou as ſtrongly arm'd. Dveſt «thou pled 
Weaknefſe ? be couragious, and thou ſhalt be 
Þitforions. Does ladnefle cool thy courage > 
be patient, and thou ſhalt be comforted : re. 
member thou art militant, Doſt thou find thy 
felf tiz19r045 2 ſirengthen thy {elf with reſolati- 
#2, Doſt thou find thy ſelf ſpevt ? fortfiethy 
{cl by Prayer. 


Hts 
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Hu Prayer. 


Q God chat heareft the ghing of a contrice 
heart, and borrleſt up the rears of a repen- 
tanteye, bow down thy gracious care and hear 
the torments of a grieved breaſt. Look on my 
tears, and read inthem what my cloſed lips 
are eyen aſhamed to utter. Thou. mad'ſt me 
free, but I haye loſt my freedome by my tebel- 
hon : Thou mad'ſt me like thy felt, buti have 
blurred thine image by my fin : Thou-mad'ft 
me clean and holy, but 1 have wallowed in 
the mire of my own corruptions : Thou 
mad'ſt me for thy glory, but Þ haye lived co 
thy diſhonour : Thou mad'ſt me a Man, bueI 
have made my ſelf a worm and no man.. Lord, 
I ſee the miſery of my own condition, atid 
without thy mercy Iam worſe then nothing : 
But thou art gracious, and of great compaſhon, 
and thy Truth endures from Generation to 
Generation, Lord, thou haſt promiſed joy to 
thoſe that grieve, and comfort to them that 
mourn : In full aſſurance of thy gracious pro- 
miſe, upon my bended knees I humbly ſue for 


thy ſeaſonable performance. Strengthen me, 


that T may endure this nights ſorrow» , and 
let the joy of thy good Spirit chear me in 
the morning. Let me not grieve like thoſe 
that goe into the pit, nor let my mourning be 
like theirs that have no.hope, Ler not the vain 
comforts of the world pleaſe me, nor the 
dcad pleaſures ofthe earth rejoyce me, Make 
me 


oy 
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me a willing Priſoner to my grief, until thou 
pleaſe to ſhew thy felf the God of conſolation, 
SanQtifie my ſorrows to me, and diret my 
mourning to che right objeR. - Open the floud- 
£ates of mine eyes, that I may Weep batcerly for 
my offences: Diſlolye my head into a tide of 
$e«rs, that thou maiſt waſh away the fi/tb of my 
cor reptions, Let nothing ſtop the current bar 
the nce of thy love ; and let my furrowed 
cheeks be driedin the Sun-ſhine ofthy favour. 
Actepr, O God, of this wet facrifice of tears, 
andftet:my groaning be a peare-offering for my 
rrefpaſſes .Loek ac thy right hand, & for his ſake 
that firs there, grant thele my petitions, firmly 
grounded on thy promiſe and his merits ; that 
any ſad ſoul being relieved by thy mercy ma 
—- wy eadleſle comfort, and thy Name eternall 
'Ghory. 


S, Greg. 


To conſider What dolours deſerve to be made 
the punishment of diſobedience, will much abate 
thoſe ſorrows that we bave for any affliftion. 


S. Paul, 


For theſe light «ffiittions which are bit for 4 
moment, work, for us 4 more exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory, 


The 


| 


© 


w wg, me 


_ 
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The Serpents Subtilty. 


t miſerable dignity -belones an- 
to = honourable vel was ? 
What -/ad Preropatives pertain 
to that anhappy Generation of 
Mankind) AW" What is tnan but 
2 polluted lump of Hving clay, 2 hetle heap-of 
ſelf. corrupted eartÞ? ' created to bappineſe, 
born toſforrov. And whitis Mankind , buts 
tranſitory facceſfionof miſery, on whoni Mor- 
telity is generally entaild from Generation to 
Generation ? Each partictlar man 1s the ſhorr 
and fad tory of Mankind, wrizten by his own 
dear experience, in a more faybatzable-{tile, 
wherein eyery one is natur#Hly inclined to {pare 
himſelf, and. hide his takednefſe artong the 
Shades, where being loſt, he ſeeks hnanfelt ww. 
found, or finds him{clf unknown, or knows him- 
ſelf moſt miſerable. The Devil appeared nor 
as 2 Lion ; ſtrength could nbt conftram an up- 
right ſoul, He appeared not as a Dragon; 
fear could not compell a dazntleſſe Spirit. Bur 
he appeared a Serpent, to infinuate and creep 
into the bolome of his foft affeftions. How 
often is this ſtory aFed by me the miſerable 
of Adams ſons Behold hew the forbidden 
Tree of vain delights ſtands laden with her plea- 
fant fruits, See how the Serpent twiſts and 
winds, and tempts the weaker veſſel of my 
body. which having yielded, rafts, and temprs 
wy better pers, Which done, what nakeqne/ſe, 
what 
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Hu Defeat. 

what ſhame preſents þefore my guilty eyes ? 
Whar flight excuſes, (patcht like leaves toge. 
ther)I frame te hide tmy nakedneſs; my ſhame? 
And when the Voyce of my crying eon/clence 
calls me in the cool of my luſt, O how I ftarr, 
and tremble, and ſeek for covert among the 
Trees? where being found at laſt & queſtion'd, 
my ſoul accuſes the infirmity of my body, my 
body accuſes that Serpentine temptation;ſo thac 
all three being partners in ſm, are ſad partakers 
of the punicbhment. Thus every minute, O my 
ſoul, art thou ſurprized; thus every moment 
doth this twiſting ſerpent tempt and overcome 
thy frailty,z,, thus every minute are eternall 
dearhs ill mulciplyed upon thee. What hopes 
haſt thou in thy collapſed eſtate to overcome 
that Serpent which Adam in his perfettion. did 
not conquer ? 


Chear up, my ſoul,there is a. Champion found 
ſhall curb this Serpents. power, and Heaven 
bath ſpoke ir, 


Gen. 3.15. 
Fees of the woman sball break the Serpin:3 


His 


It 


eyes ? 
| Cope. 


ame? 


ſtare, 
g the 
on'd, 


) thac 
ikers 


nene 
ome 
nall 
pes 
me 
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Hu Proefs. 


Rom. 16. 20. 
AN the God of peace ſhall bruiſe Satan under 
your fees ſhortly. 
1Johnz.8. 
For this purpoſe the Son of God was manifeſted, 
that he might deſtroy the works of the Devil. 
Rev, 17. 14. 
He jhall maks war with the Lambe, and the 
Lambe 5hall overcome bim. 


Epheſ. 6.16. 
Above all things take the 5bield of Faith where- 


With ye 5bail be able to quench the fiery darts 
of Satan, 


—_— —__— 


a 


Chryſoſt, ſuper Matth. 

He forced bim not ; betoxched bim not ; ouly 
4id, Caſt thy ſelf down : #þat we may know, 
Whoſcever obeyeth the Devill, caſteth bimſel 
down : for tbe Devill may ſuggeſt, compell 
be cannot. 


Bern. in Serm, 

It is the Devils part #0 ſuggeſt ; Ours, not to 
conſent. As oft 45 'we reſsſt bim, ſo oft we 
overcome bim ; ſo often as we overcome biw, 
ſo often we bring joy tothe Angels, and glory 
$0 God, Who propoſeth us, that we may con- 

[ite 


tend; and a 1, that we may conquer. 


His 
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His Sohloquie. 


M4" by the power of the tranſcendent 
Good, was created good, with a powerto 
continue good, Man throngh diſobedience loſt 
this power,and thararbitrary goodneſſe is turn. 
ed to neceſſary evill, The whole Maſs is cor. 
Tupted, and lies in the fame condition it made 
itlelf: but Ged out of an unfearchable love to 
41s Creature, 'out of his infinite wiſdom (not 
violating his Juſtice) ſound'a' way to exerciſe 
his mercy, drawing what handfulls ke pleaſed 
= for the dignity of the matrer) bur of this 
mp,.che reft tre left ro ir felf, As it had been 
noinjuſtice in God to leave the whole im the 
perdxion it had caſt it ſelf, ſo it was an inſcru- 
table mercy to draw out ſome part out of that 
ſelf-made perdition. This Redemption, O my 
ſoul, was a Legary given at the death of thy 
Kedeemer; #nd thy buſineſs is to Feartch the 
Will, and in it thy intereſt. But where is that 
TWil> Search the "Scriptures. Bat how fhall 
it #ppoar by ſearching > By che franc thou ſhale 
know the Tree. Examine thy -heart. Doſt 
thou find there a /ove to God for his own ſake, 
and a /obe to thy Neighbour for Gods ſake, ard 
to both for obedience ſake ? Gothy ways, thou 
artin the Till; and the ſeed of the woman 
hath broke the Serpents head. 
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Nis Prayer. 


0 God, that didſt create mankind for the 
#lory of thy holy .Natne, and redeemed 
Man being loſt with che blood of thy only Son, 
md haſt preſerved him by thy free mercy and 
continuall providence; 1 a poor ſonnc of mi- 
ferable Adams, doe here acknowledge my (elf 
unworthy of the leaſt of all thy mercies, Lord, 
what am Ithat thou ſhould'ſt look upon me ? 
and whar is the fonne 'of thy handmaid, char 
thou 'ſhould'ſt chink upon him ? I know the 
beft of all my ations are unclean, and theſe 
my very prayers are abominatien'in thy fight. ; 
My thoughts, my words, nay the whole courſe 
my life is /awme, and there is. nothing'in me 
which deſerves not death. Yer Lord,evenfor 
the alcars ſake on which I offer up this fanfull 
ſacrifice, loath not the Prayers of my polluted 
lips, nor ſtop thy ,eares againſt my ſad com- 
plaints, Lord, lam as vile as fiuae can make 
me, and deſerve what curſe thy Þr4th can lay 
upon me; I brought corruption from the 
wombe, and ſuck: Rebellion from the very 
breaſt 3 My life is nothing buta Trade of finne, 
wherein I hourely heap unto my ſelf wrath 
avainit the day of wrath: infomuch rhat were 
thon not more mercifull comethen Iam or can 
be to my ſelf, I had been now roaring under 
thy juſtice, that am here begging for thy wer- 
9: Lord, I am nothing but infirmity, and 
ily wallow in my own g0r7uptions, The old 
Serpens 
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Serpent continually befpeges me,and the feeble 
nelſe of my o/d man canaot reſiſt him. Ariſe 
O God, andcruſh thy enemy and mine, whe 
fary through my confuſion aims at thy diſh 
nour, Lerche ſeed of the woman quicken in mſdx 
ſoul, and ſtrengthen my weakneſs to enceuneat 
with temptation, Let it, O ler it break 
Serpents head, that I may conquer for the tin 
ro come:and give thoume a broken heart,t 
I may grieve forthetime paſt : give me wataſk 
from the ſpring oflife; chat it may quench the 
fiery darts of death. Strengthen the new ma 
1n me, and let che power of the old man lan 
guiſh daily; that being confident in thy pro- 
wile, I may be ſenſible of thy performance; 
and being freed by thy power, 1 may be filled; 
= thy praiſe, and glorike thy Name for everll lence 
4 ever, -P 4 


S. Gregory. hide 
Holy 70b-w4t more Satens torture, then Satan || wor 
Wai the others tempter, I m 


©, Ambroſ, abf 


It s neceſſary that the perverſe ſamer, whom | 1. 
the longanimit of the patience of God could net = 


mend, Should be tormented with eternall punish- ber 
Went. 


The 
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State excell a beaſt? In what one 
F thing? Am I not worſe? Their 
outward ſenſes are more perfett; 
STIQSy - my inward ſenſes are le/ſe pure. 
Mheir naturall Inſtinft defires good, and chules 
St; bur my perverted Fill ſees good, and yer 
Weclines ic, They cat being fatisfied with 
deration : perchance I Want, or ſurfeis. 
They ſleep ſecure from fears and gares, when 
I am kept awake with both. They cry to 
Heaven and are fed by providence ; I truft- 
filled ing to my ſelf, want through my Improvi- 
reverf lence. The worthlefſe Sparrows are lodg'd 
in their downy feathers ; the filly Sheep re- 
poſed in their warm fleeces : but I have no- 
thing to cover my nakedneſſe , nothing to 
| hide my 5hame. Naked 1 was borg into the 
4Ian || world, and have nothing in the world which 
I may call my own ; or if I have, it is loſt 
with the defire of having. I look into my 
ſoul, and can find nothing there but the 
abſence of what 1had, or the defet# of what I 
T want, I pry into my {{nder/tanding, and 
om . 

there I find nothing bur daſs I ſearch 


_ into my Will, and there I find nothing bur 
" | perverſeneſſe: I examive my «Feftions, and 
there I find nothing bur diſorder : I view my 
diſþoſstion, and there I find nothing but diſtem- 

be per. What I had 1 have-not, and what F 


wanc 
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Hu ele ; 
want I cannot gains. ' 18 1 have abtained any 
thing chat is good, I quickly looſe ir, for want 


of knowledge how to prize ic, It IT find any goed F you 
which I had loft, 1 hd it not, for want of wil. [ ul 
dome how toxſe ir. WhenlI call my canſcene Je 
"to account, mine own ſoulis brid'd age; FOI, 
and when I call my courſe of life te <qeſeny 
my frailties flatrer me, If che ſenſe. ot miſery ""e 
ſhould farce me to- my fotgotren 'prayets, | k 
faulter, and my diſtrattion denies me utterance; «ke 
ar if my hopfull choughts permit my f 
lips to recommend my griefs to heayen, my 1 ahi 
guilt deſpairs of entrance; or if a flaſh a Art 
zeal ſhould wing-my prayers, and dart them % 
up into the Almighries eares, my 'unrepented 
fines forbids them audience. Heavens gates 
are lockr againſt me, and the keyes are lott by If 4 
my neglef&t. My fegbs wane ſtrength to ſhoot $ 1 
the lock, nor can my ſtronger groaus enforce w_ 
the portalls open, _ 
[t is £4 


Chear up, my ſoul, the keyes are ina faith- þ 
full hand, nor is the keeper far : Call him and | *7* 
chou ſhalc hear him ſay, 


Luke 15, 9. *- ; 
fsk , and thou thalt have; ſeek , and thou sbalb In 
find; knock,, and it 5hall be opened to thee. 


His 
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Hig Proofs. 
belng evil knew bow 
F you, being evil know how to give good things 
[ 2 > children, bows —s Ro hal 
your Father which is in bedven give good 
things unto them that 45k him ? 


+ Johnn1. 22. 
But I know that even new whatſoever thou wilt 
a5ke of God,God will give it unto thee. 


Matth, 21. 22. 
All things whatſoever ye Shall a5ke by prayer 
believing ye 5hall receive. 


Fyeu! Row bs. hw 

l of you tack Wi/dome, let him aikit of God 

i, giveth to all men liberally, and upbrajd- 
#h uot, and it 5ball be given him, 


TT ee eee tines co—_ = — —_— = — — —— _ Cs AAA At 


S. Bernard. 

ith. | It 5 eaſier that heaven and earth should paſſe, 
and | #-enn if thou ſeek God, not to find him, or then 
if thon ask , not to receive, or if thou knock, 
n08 to be opened unts, 


Chryſ. hom. 5. in epiſt. ad Rom, 

bals | 11 having nothing F bave all things, becauſeT 
have Chriſt: having therefore ail thmgs in bim, | 
I Jeekno other reward, for be ts the univerſall | 
reward, 


His 


Hws Soliloquie. 


Anſt thou, O my ſoul, wonder ar thy 

wants, when thon wanteſt Him that is the 
only ſupplyer of all wants ? The beaſt performs 
his duty, and (made for thy ſervice) ſerbes 
thee ; and wanting food, in his own language 
craves it, and obtains it, The Fowls of the 
aire (being pinched with hunger) carol forth 
their ſweet Heſannaes, and arcfilled, and then 
return muſicall halle/ujahs. Canſt thou, my 
ſoul, expe& ſupplies like them, and uſe leſſe 
means thenthey > Come,thou art worth many 
ſparrows (were not five ſold for a farthing ?) 
The blood of Jeſus is thy price, and for his ſake 
all things are thine, Shall beaſts for their own 
ſakes be ſupplyed, and ſhalt thou in the Name 
of Jeſus be denied» Can a Mother pity the 
trickling tears of an unfed Infant, and can the 
God of mercies be obdure to thee ? Art thou 
commanded to «5k, ſeek, and knock in vain ? 
I, but my tongue is ſlow. Wasnot Moſes the 
man of God ſo > When 1 ſeek , my luſt diverts 
me, and1am loſt, - Is not the great Shepherd 
come to reduce his loſt ſheep ? Bur alas, 1 


knockat the Wrong door, Fear not when thou 


knock'ſt with a right heart, He that is every 
where w'll be found 3 He that made the eare 
will bear thee, 
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broke 
my w 
Lord, 
my fit 
haſt cc 
euile | 
comm 
my ha 
S2v101 
let his 
Bind h 
Teach 


His 
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Hu Prayer. 


(3620 that: art the perfeRion of all good, 
andche giver of all good things, that berrer 
tnoweſt what to give then I to ask, and with- 
holdeſt no good thing from him that ſeeks 
thee wich an upright heart; I a poor ſuicer at 
thy Throne of Grace, being truely ſenſible. of 
mine own defe&s, and timorouſly conſcious of 
ny evil deſerts, do here eyen caſt my ſelf on 
thy gracious providence. And fince, O Lord, 
thou Fat commanded me to 25k of thee the 
things I ene, bow down thine eare, and hear 
the Prayers which a poor finner, emboldned 
by thy promiſe, preſents before thee ; by whoſe 
free favour 1 have received whatſoeyer I have 
obtained, and by my own folly loſt whatſo- 
ever I had received, Give me a clear fight of 
my own poverty ; ſhew me the poverty of 
mine own relief; that ſo 1 may foiſake the 
broken reed of my own power, and ſtengr'en 
my weakneſs in the comfort of thy promiſe, 
Lord, tkou haſt commanded, me to «k, bur 
my finnes cry louder then my ſuites ; Thou 
haſt commanded me te ſeek, but mine own 
euile leads me the wrong way 3 Theu haſt 
commanded me to knoc;, bur Satan holds 
my hands, Lord, let the blood of my bleſſed 
Saviour ſtop the mouth of my crying ſomes 3 
lt his full fatisfaion take away my guilt . 
Bind him in chains that captivates my poWer : 
Teach me to ask that haſt commanded me to 
K a$.05 
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ask ; Thou that haſt commanded me to ſeek 
diretme, and let my knocking be guided b 
thy hand. Give me knowledge, that I ma 
ask what I ſhould ; grant me prudence, that 
may ſeek where 1 ſhonld ; give me providence 
that I may knock when I ſhould, Let not 
faintneſſe in a1king teach thee to deny : 
not my fooliſhnefle in ſeeling tempt me ro d 
ſiſt : Let not my unſeatonableneffe in knocks 
firike me with deſpair. Give me a ferve 
Faith, that 1 may ask wich confidence : a co 
Aanthope, that I may ſeek with courage : 
unwearied patience, thatI may knock with co 
Ntancie, Let me 45k like the 1mportunate w 
man, till I obtain thee : Let me ſeek like t 
bleſſed Mother, tillI find thee : Ler me kn 
like the finfull Publican, till chou open to me 
that having found thee here by grace, in t 
company of Saints, I may live with thee | 
glory, with the Society of Avggels. 


S, Aug. 
Anevill Conſcience caunot bope. 
Idem. 


No ou heal an ill Conſcience, nor 4 
any raillerie wound a good one. 


Anonym. 


0% can they want who bave him that b 
«ll things 2 
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The Faithfull mans Fear. 


0 this and live ; Some cemfore 
yet remaines: though life be not 
abſolute]y granted, yer death 
is but conditionally Lcd. 
Do this and live : But what .4s 

the Work that may deſcrve ſuch Weges ? Give 
perfe obedience to thy Ged, and perfeRt love 

; conf} to thy Neighbour. But will not the utmoſt of 

e: af my power do? Will not the belt of my endes- 

\ con} Your ſerye? No, be that's perfe&t made thee 

e wol perfeR, and requires 2 perfettion. Alas, if life 

e thi depends upon ſuch terms, what fl:zſh can live # 

kno} Thy yaability for the Work prophefies che im- 

» me poſſibility of the reward, My ſoul, thou arr 

in thi becomea legall debrer, and che utmoſt farthing 

hee ifs is expeRted, Thou canſt neither pay thy debs, 
nor hide thee from thy Creditour, What wile 
thou doe > Wilt thou plead immunity > Thy 
own hand will condemn thee, Wile thou 
plead paywent # Thy awo poderty will implead 
thee, Wiltthou plead Mercy ? Thy own re- 
besJion will diſmay thee. 'My fout, what ſe- 
curity wilt thou put in ? or ta what Senttuery 
wilt thou flie > O flatter nor thy ſelf, and puc 
pr def} notthe evill day from thee, Thou haſt not 

only not done what thou [boxlde/t, but thou baſt 

done What thou ſhouldeſt not. Thou haſt ſinned 

againſt thy Creation, by diſobeying thy Cre- 
at ba atour : Thou haſt finned againſt thy Redempti. 
on, by crucifying thy Redeemer ; Thou haſt 


K2z fganad 
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Hu Crown. 
ſigned againſtthy San#ification, by quenching 
of the Spirit ; Thou halt ſinned againft Gods 
Judgments, by thy preſamprion : : Thou haſt 
Jinned againſt his mercies by thy deſpair : Thou 
haſt ſinned againſt thy conſcience, by thy rebel. 
lion”: Thou haſt ſinned againſt Providence, by 
thy diſtruſt, Every day brmgs in an Inventory 
of thy ſines, and every fin brings in a Fag got 
ro thy execution, O my ſoul, behold the wi. 
ſery of thy eftate, and tremble : Behold the 
Merites df thy God, and wonder. Tremble, 
for he is 3 God to*puniſh thine aniquities : 
Wonder, for he is become a man to bear thy 
Iniquities.  Tremble, for thou art not able to 
doe his Commands : Wonder, for he is willing 
to accept what thon canſt doe, Will nor the 
frailty of thy fleſh permit thee to doe # ler the 
faithfulneſſe-of thy heart encline thee to defire, 
Do what thou canft,and believe what thoucank 
nor, 


Chear up my ſad ſoul, for he that hath con- 
fidered the frailry of thy hands, hath freely ac- 
cepted the faithfulnefſe of thy heart; who 
ſaith, | 


Rev.2. 10. 
Be thou faithfull unto death, and I will give 
thee the Crown of life. 


ung 
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Hu Proofs. 


Macth. 25. 21. 
a Il done, good and faithfall-ſervant; thou 
haſt been faithfull over a jew things, I wilh. 
make thee Ruler ever many things: Enter 
into the joy of thy Lord. 

Gal.z.9. So then, they that be of faith, ars 

bleſſed with faithfull Abraham. 
2 Tim, 4. 8 

Henceforth there is laid up for we « Crown of, 
Righteouſneſſe, Which the Lord, the righte- 
e115 Fudge, ſhall give.me as that day. 

James 1, 12. 

Bleſſed u the man that endureth. temptation: for. 
When be is tryed he ſhall receive: the Crown of 
Mfe Which the Lord. bath. promiſed $0. thes- 
that love bim, 


Bernard, 

0 only ſafe fight, Which for and with Chriſt 
undertaken ! in which the Chriſtian Souldier 
neither wounded, nor overthrown, nor tred. 
deu. under. foot, no nor ſlain, can loſe the 
vitlory, if he manfally ſtand to it, aud do.no8. 
betake bimſelf to a lhamefull flight. 

Aug. 1n Senrten, 

Whatſoever rageth againſt the N ame of Chri/t 
1s tolerable 4 it may be overcome 3 and if it 
cannot, it haſteneth the receiving of our glos 
rious reward: for the faithfull man'in the 
end of bis temporall evils, paſſeth into the 
fruition of bis eternall good. 

K3 Hi 


't .* 
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Hi Solilequie. 


STand not, O my ſoul,” upon the /egges of a 

ſinner, but flie into che arms of thy Saviour; 
and what thou canft nor purchaſe -by thy en. 
deayour, endeayour to btlieye, Acknowledge 
thou thy debt, and thy Jeſus will juſtifie chy 
payment, Truft not in thy ſelt,-Jeft thou ' be 
deceived by thy ſelf.  Doſit thou, O my ſoul, 
dcfire faich?  Renownce thy (elf, -Wouldeſt 
chou preſerve thy faith ?'Condemn thy ſelf. 
Thy way to faith is from thy ſelf. -Is thy ſoul 
darke > Faithen/ightens ic : Is the gate of Hea- 
yen ſhut ? Faith unlocksir: Is the way dane 
gerons - Faith ſectorys it « Is thy heare timo- 
rous ?* Faith emboldens it : Ts death terrible > 


Faith conquers it : Is the Crown of life difi-f ; 


cule > Faith obtains ir, Be #hou faithful wn- 
$0 death, and 1 will give thee the Crown of life, 
Fear not thy weakneffe, O my ſoul; ir ſhall not 
be to thee according to thy works, bur faith. If 
thy good works carmor ſays thee before faith, 
then evill' works' cannot damn thee after Re- 

tence. As he that crowns'thy good works, 
crowns his own gifts ; fo he that pardons thy 
evil works, magnifies his own mercy. Caſt An- 
chor here;my ſoul, andif the waves of thy cor- 
raptions overwhelm thee, pump them our by 
true Repent ace, | 


Hy 
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Hu Prayer. 


M Oft glorious God, in reſpe& of whom the 

very Angels are impure , before whom 
the Cherubims do veile their bluſhing faces; IT 
the wretched off-ſpring of preſumpruous fleſh 
and blood fall down before the Eorftool of 
thy gracicas preſence, and humbly preſent thee 
with my finfull prayers, If thou ſhouldſt weigh 
my a&tions with thy righteous ballance, or try 
me with the teuchſtone of thy ſacred Laws, 
the vialls of thy wrath would pour. upon me, 
and thy juſtice would be magnized 4a my con. 
fuſion. But, Lord, thou deligheeſt not-iwehe 
death of a finner, nor takeſt pleaſure io the de- 
firution of thy creature, Lord, thy Com- 
mandments are moſt juſt, and-my pertormance 
is moſt imperfe z the beſt of all my words 
deſerve not the leaſt of all thy mercies ; and 


'F the pureſt of all my a&tions, 'nay my very 


prayers, are fin. I have finned againſt my 
Creation, and yet, Lord, thou.haſt redeemed 
me: I have ſinned againſt-my Redemption, 
and yet, O- God, thou haſt in ſome meaſure 
ſanRified me : I have ſinned againſt my ſandi- 
fication, and yer, O God, thou haſt+ nor forſa- 
ken me: I have ſinned againſt the continuance 


"{ of thy Mercies, yet haſt chou not confounded 


me, The whole practice of my life is nothing: 
but Rebellion, and the imaginations of my 
heart are evill and that continaally : where- 
fore I wholly renounce my ſelf, © God, and 
K.4 utreuly 
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urterly diſclaim the works of mine own hands, 
In thy goodnefſe, O Lord, I build my confi- 


dence, and in thy mercy I ſeek for refuge, 
Grant me the power to do what thou -com. 
mandeſt, and then command me what thou 
pleaſeft. Crucifie the fleſh within me, and de> 
liver my ſoul from the ſpirit of bondage. Free 
me, O Lord, from the oldn:ſſe of the letter, 
that I may ſerve thee hereafter in the newneſſe 
of the ſpirit, .Let the Rebelliofis of old Ada 
be loſt in thy Remembrance, and let the obedi- 
encgof the new Adam be eyer in thy fight. 
_ from my heart the dregs ef unbelief, and 
kin 


le in my ſoul the fire of deyotion, Quickeafſ ' 


my ſoul with a lively faith. Lord, I believe; 
Lord, help my unbelief: that ſo being faithfull 
to the death, according to thy command, I may 
receive the Crown of life, according to thy 
promile, 


Sen, 


The greateſt ſafety ts to fear nothing but God, 
N othing [hould ſtartle a Wiſe courage but the 
cloſe remembrance of an evil life, 


2 Tim. 1.12. 


I know whom I have believed; ahd I am per- 

ſwaded that be s able to keep that which I 

bave committed unto bim againſt that dy. 
T 
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The Fearfullmans Conflits. 


Ow potent are the infirmities of 
fleſh & bloud ! How weak is N= 
tures (trength 1 How ſtrong her 
WY weaknelle | How ismy eaſie faith 
'a2bus'd by my deceitfull ſenſe | 
How is my Znderſtanding blinded with delu+ 
ding Frrokr! How is my Will perverted with 
| apparent good ! If reall good preſent it felF, 
how purblind is mine eye to view it | if view'd, 
how dull is my Xzderſt ending to apprehend i; | 
if apprehended, how heartleiſe is my judgment 
to allow ut ! it allowed, how unwilling 15 my 
willcochule ic! if cholen, how fickle; are my 
reſolutions to retain it | No ſooner are my-re- 
ſolutions fix'd upon a courſe of Grace, but na- 
ture checks at my Reſosves ; no ſooner checker, 
but ſtraight my W1ll repents her choice, m 
Fudgment recalls her ſentence, my Knderſtand- 
ing miſtruſts her light ; and then my Senſe calls 
Fleſh and Blood to counſel}, which wants no 
God. | arguments to break me off, The difficultie of 
t the | the 7ourney daunts me; the ſtreighrneſl» of 
the Gate dilmays me ; the doubt of the Reward 
diverts me : the lofſe of worldly pleaſure here 
dererrs me ; the loſſe of earthly honour there 
diſſwades me : here the ſtrifineſſe of Re- 
ligion damps me, there the worlds 6ontemps- 
per- diſheartens me ; here the fear of my prefer- 
c<þ I | ment diſcourages me, Thus is my yielding- 
y. © | fenſe aſſaulted with my conquering doubts, 
The Ks Thus 


" 


Hu Prize. 

Thus are my miheant hopes. made captive to 
my prevailing feares : whence it haply. ran» 
ſom'd by ſome good motion, the Devill preſents 
me with a bead-roll of my Offences, the fleſh 
ſuggeſts the neceſſity of my finne, the World 
objeds the foulnefſe of my ſhame ;- where, if I 
plead the merey and goodnefſe of my God, the 
ebuſe of his mercy weakens tny truſt, the ſlight- 
Ing of his goodnefſe hardens my heart againft 
any hopes. With what an bs/t of enemies art 
thou beſieged, my ſoul ! How, how art thou 
beleaguer'd with eontinuall fears ! How doth 
the guilt of thy wrworthineſſe cry down the 
hopes of all compaſſion ! Thy confidence of 
merey is conquered by the conſciouſneſle of 
thy own demerits; and thou arttaken priſoner, 
aod bound in the horrid chains of ſad deſpair, 


But chear up, my ſoul, and turn thy fears to 
_—_ and thavkſgiving; truft in him that 
ith, 


Luke 22, 32. 
Fear not, little flock , for it u your fathers good 
pleaſure to give you « Kingdome. 


306 Fudemem endery Dart, 


My 
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FPare IF. for affiifed Souls, 


Hu Proofs, 
Col.1.13. 
H* bath delivered us from the power of dark: 
neſſe, and tranflated us into the XK ingdome 
of b1s dear Sow, _ 

AAs 14, 32, 

Exhort them to continue in the faith, and the. 
We muſt through many tribulations ente? into 
the X ingdome of God. 

James 2, F. 

Hath not God choſen the poor of this world, 
that they [hould be rich in faith, and heirs of 
= ingdome Which be promiſed ts them that 

ove him 2 
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Luke 22, 49, 
I appoint you « K ingdome, 4s my Father aþ- 
pointed me. 


. Auguſt, 

Though we labour in a boiſterous Sea, yet thou 
Lord art our Pilot, and ſteereſt our courſe 
birween Stylla and _— ſo that, both 
dangers eſcaped, Þe [ball at length arrive as 
our Port ſecure. 

Macar, 

Let 1 ſuffer with thoſe that ſuffer, and by cru- 
6ified with thoſe that are crucified; that we 
may be glorified with tboſe that are glorified, 

Hieron. 

Miſerable is bis felicity, who was never thought 
worthy to wreſtle with miſeries, by which 
contention bonour 3s obtained, oth 


; 
tn. Þ 
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Hu Soliloquie. 


Ht thou crucified the Lord of Glory, O 

my ſoul, and haſt thou ſo much boldneſſe 
to expe his XK ingdome ? Conſult with Reaſon, 
and review thy Merits 3 which done, behold 
chat 7eſnus whom thou crucifiedſt even making 
Intercefſion for thee, and offering thee a Crown 
of Glory. Behold the greatneſſe of thy Crea- 
tour yeil'd with the goodneſſe of thy Redeemer; 
tho juſtice of a firſt perſon qualified by the mer- 
ey of a ſecond ; the purity of the Divine nature 
uniting ic ſelf with the humane in one Emanuel; 
a perfe&t Mantoſuffer,a perfet Godto pardon; 
and both God and Man in one perſon, at the 
me inſtant able and willing to give and 
take a perfe& ſatisfafion for thee. O my ſoul, 
a wonder aboye wenders ! an incompreben- 
fbility above all admiration ! a depth paſt 
finding out ! Under this ſhaddow, O my Cut 
refreſh thy ſelf. 1f thy finnes feay the. hand of 
juſtice, behold thy ſanQuary ; if thy offences 
tremble before the Judge, behold thy Advocate; 
if thy creditour threaten a priſon, behold thy 
bail. Behold the Lambe of God that hath taken 
thy finnes from thee : Behold the bleſſed of 
Heaven and Earth that hath prepared a King- 
dom for thee. Be raviſh'd, O my ſoul: © 
blefſe the name of Flohim; O blefle the name 
of ouc Emannel, with praiſes and eternal Halle- 
lvjahs, 


Bu 
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His Prayer. 


Ch Shepheard of my ſoul, whoſe life was 
aot too dear to reſcue me the meaneſt of 
thy lictle flock 3 caſt down chy gracipus qe 
upon the weakneſſe of my nature, and behold 
itin the ſtrength of thy compaſſion. Open mine 
eyes,that I may ſee that objeR which fleſh can- 
not behold: Enlighten my underftanding, chat 
I may clearly diſcern that Truth which my 1g- 
norance cannot apprehend : ReQifie my judge- 
ment, that I may confidently reſolve thoſe 
doubts which my underſtanding cannot deter- 
mine; Sanifie my will, that I may wiſely 
chuſe that good which my deceived heart can- 
nor defire : Fortifie my reſolution, that I may 
conſtantly embrace that choice which my in- 
conſtancy cannot hold : Weaken the ftrength 
of my corrupted nature, that 1 may ftruggle 
with my luſts, and ftrive againſt the baſe rebel- 
lions of my fleſh : Strengthen the weakneſſe 
of my dejeRted ſpirit, that I may conquer my 
ſelf, and till withſtand the aſſaults of mine own 
corruption : Moderate my delight in the things 
of this World, and keep my defires within the 
limits of thy will. Let the point of my thoughts 
be dire&ed to thee, and let my hopes reſt in 
the aſſurance of thy favour. Let not the fear 
of worldly loſſe diſmay me, nor let the Joſſe 
of the worlds favour daunt me, Let my joy 
in thee exceed all worldly grief, and let the 
loye of thee expell all carnall fear. Let the 

| multitudes 
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multitudes of my offences be hid in the mul- 
titude of thy compaſhons; and let the reproach- 
fulneſſe of that death which thy Son fufcred 
for my ſake, enable me co ſuffer all reproach 
for his ſake. Let not my fin againſt thy mercies, | 
removethy mercies from my fin ; and let the 
neceſfiry of my offences be ſwallowed up in 
the al-ſafficiency of his merits. Let not the 
foulnefle of my tranſgreſſions lead me to dif- 
truſt; nor let the diftruſt of thy pardon leave 
mie in deſpair. Fix in my heart a filiall love, 
that I may loye thee as a Father; and remove 
all ſervike fear from me, that thou mayeſt- be- 
hold me a$a fon. Be thou my all in all, and 
ſet tne fear nothing but to diſpleaſe thee ; 
that being freed from the fear of thy wrath, 1 
may live in the comfort of thy promiſe, die in 
the fulnefſe of thy favour, and riſe to the inheri- 
rance of an everlaſting Kingdome. 


Caſhan. 


" Humane fear breedeth diſtruſt ; but the divine 
does great advantages to our bope. 


S, Gree, 


No' kind of death is to be feared by bim that: 
bi lived well. 4 


The 


ping 


that: 


T be 
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The ®lugie-offrighted mans Danger,” 


W9,05Þ Ow is the lavgnage of death 
BW) {% heard in every ftreee, which 
S by continuz!l Paſſing<bek pro- 


\ chims mortality in every car ! 
ESXSTER How many at this inflatie lis 
groaning in their fick beds, and- mark'd for 


death, whilft others that lived 'yeſterday are 
now laid ont for evening buriall ! How many 
that are row ſtrong and healthfull, and laying 
up for many years, are deſtined for the enlarge- 
ment of the next weeks Bill ! How many are 
now preparing to ſecure their-Tives /by fight, 
who whileſt they run from #yreny of theit 
feares, flie into the very boſome ot 'danget ! 
What aire ? what diet ? what entideve can 
promiſe ſafety > Whar ſhield can guard the 
angry Angels blow ? What Rhetorick can per- 
[wade the heaven-commanded Meſſenger to 
fhck the fury 6f his reſolure arm? It 1s an 
arrow that flies by day z yet who can ſeeit > Ir 
is a ferroxr that ſtrikes by night; and who can 
eſczpe it 2 It isthe Peſtilence that walketh in 
darknefſe; and who can ſhun it ? The ftrengeh 
of youth is no priviledge againſt it ; the ſound- 
nk of a con/titution 1sno exemption from it ; 
the ſovereignty of drags cannot reſiſt it : 
Where ir liſts,it wounds;'and whom it wounds, 
it kills, It is Gods Artillery, znd like himfelt 
reſpefs no perſons. The rich mans coffers can- 
not bribe it ; The $kilfull 4743} cannos _pre- 


ibe 
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His Deliverance. 
ſcribe againf it; che. black Magician cann 
charm it. My ſoul, into what a calamity a 
thou plung'd ? »with what an enemy art tho 
beleaguered ? What oppoſition canſt tho 
make ?_ ,what Fuxilieries canft thou call in 
How many {ad copies of thy deftruftion are day 
ly ſet before thee> How continually is th 
death ated by others to thee ? What comfor 
haſt chou in that life, which every minute 
threatens > What pleaſure cak'ſt thou in tha 
breath, which draws and whiffs perpetua 
feares > What artthou other but,”a man con 
demn'd, expeCting execution ? And tow isth 
++. biggerveſſe of thy death multiplied by the qua- 
liry 0rghy feares?, Were it a fickneſſe whoſe 
diſtraction took not away the means of pre- 
paration,-it were an eafie calamity; were it a 
fickneſſle whoſe contagion difſoly'd not the 
comfortable bands of ſweet (ociety, it were but 
half a miſeryt» Bue as it is ſudden, ſolitary, 
ny what {o terrible > what ſo comfore- 
lefle? 


Sink not beneath thy fears, my ſoul : Thy 
deliverance is Gods royalty and under his wings 
is thy ſalvation; in the midft of, danger no 
danger ſhall befall thee, 


Plal. 91, 10, 
Neither ſpall the Plague come nigh thy dwell: 
ing. 
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His Proofs. 
Pſal.91.1,3,4,5,6.7. 


© thou Hoſo dwelleth in the ſecret of the waoſt 


| thowFF High, ſhall abide in the 


«dow of the Al- 
mighty. Surely be will deliver thee from the 
ſnare of the hunter, and from the noiſeme 
Peſtilence. He will cover thee under bu Wings, 
and thou ſhalt be ſure under bu feathers : 
his truth ſhall be thy ſhield and thy buckler. 
Thou 5halt not be afraid of the Arrow that 
flieth by day nor of the Plague that deſtroyeth 
4t noon-day, A thouſand $hall fall at thy 
fide, and ten thouſand at thy right band; bus 
it shall nod come neare thee. 


0 happy lickneſſe, Where the ir 


Giſten, in cap,z. Cant.Expoſ, 

ity # not 
to death but to life, that God may be glo- 
rified byit! 0 ppp Fever, that proceedeth 
net from 4 conſuming, but a —_ fire ! 
O happy diſtemper, wherein the ſoul reliſheth 
no earthly things, but exely ſavoureth divine 
nourishment ! 


Greg. in Paſtoral, 


0 wiſdome, with how ſweet an Art doth th 
Wine and Oyle reſtore health to my health- 
leſſe ſouls ! How powerfully mercifull, how 
mercifully powerfull art thou | powerfull for 
we, mercifull to me. 


Hs 
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E# Soliloquie. 


ANd canthe noyſe of death, O my ſoul, fo 

fright thee in the ftreert, and the cauſe of 
derth nor move thee in thy boſome ? Shall 
peſſeng. bels tolling for dying men affli&t thee, 8 
notthe Judgments of the living God affright 
thee > Shall the weekly Bills of a filly Pariſh- 
Cclark-more move thee, then the ſacred Oracles 
of a hely Miniſter > Shall the Plague inflited 
upon others more ſtartle thee, then many 
plagues denounced upon thy ſelf ? Be wiſe,my 

, avoid the Cauſe, 2nd thou ſhalt prevent 
the effet ; be afcaid of ſas, and thou needeſ 
not fearthe puniſhment, Feareſt thou the in- 
feQion ? Flie from it: but whicher ? Under the 
wings of che Almighty, But thy finnes deny 
proteCtion there: then naile them to thy Savi- 
ours Croſſe, Feareſt thou yet? O my ſoul, 
haſt thou ſo long, haſt thou long ſubſiſted under 
thine own proteftion, and dareſt thou not ven- 
ture under his ? Can there bea SanRuary more 
ſecure > a prote&ion more ſafe ? Fearefſt thou 
death under the wings of life? or danger un- 
der the ſbaddow of the Almighty'? Bur the ſud- 
denneſs of that death denies preparation : His 
wings continually prepare thee. It baniihes 
all my friends, and in them my comforr. 
When thou haſt God to thy friend, whar com- 
fort, canſt thou want that may be found by 
Prayer > 
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His Prayer. 


|, 0d, in whoſe hands are the keyes of life 
and death, in whom I live, move, and haye 
wy being, graciouſly incline thy tender eare, 
and mercifully heare che ſupplications of thy 
ſervant who hath no hope but in thy goodneſs, 
and no comfort bur in thy promiſes. My 
hainous fins, O God, have provoked thy heavy 
indignation, .and I am humbly ſenſible of 'thy 
fore diſpleaſure, Thy - judgments are. come 
abroad amongſt us, and the vials of thy con- 
fuming wrath are poured outupon us. The fins 
of our Nation have cryed co thee for yengeance, 
and chow haft_yiſiced us with great morrality. 
Thy people are poured out like water, and our 
hnd 1s become a land-of mourning. Turn us, 
O Lord, that we may be turned, and magnifie 
thy mercy in ourdeliverance. Accept: the ſor- 
row and contrition of thy ſervants, and ſay un- 
to thy Angel, It is enough. Be thou my refuge, 
and my fortreſſe, O God; and give me conf - 
dence to repoſe under the ſhaddow of the Al- 
mighty. Coyer me, O Lord, with the feathers 
of thy wings, and let thy truch be my backler 
and my ſhield, Defend me from the Peſtilence 
that walketh in darkneſſe: Deliver me from de- 
ſtruction that waſteth at noon-day. Give thy 
Angels charge over me, to proteR and guide 
me 11 all thy ways. Prepare me, O Lord againſt 
the hours of earth, and ftrengthen my ſoul 
in the aſſurance of thy Mercy. - — 

t 
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hearc with the true ſenſe of my tranſgreſſions, 
and work in my ſeul an unfeigned Repentance, 
Enlarge mine eyes that I may weep day and 
night, for grieving and offending ſo gractous z 
Father. Wean me from the truſt of all tranſ- 
tory t}-ings, and letthe worlds vanity daily die 
in me, Take from me the immoderate fear of 


death, and train me, O God, for the day of my- 


diſſolution, Inſtru. and redifie my vain de- 
fires, that all my wiſhes may ſtand 'with th 
will. In life be thou my Governour, in deat 
be thou my comfort; that living or dying I may 
be thine, Teach me by thy judgments to hate 
finne, and ler thy mercies breed in me a filiall 
love, Be gracious co:thoſe whom thou haſt 
marck'd for death, and ſeale in their hearcs the 
aſſurance, ofthy fayour; that being members of 
one body, we may rejoyce in one head; thae 
having numbred eur dayes in wiſdom, we may 
be numbred with thy Saints in glory everlaſt- 
ing. 


S. Ang. | 
That muſt not be thought an evill death which 


follows a holy life. For notbing makes an evill 
death, but that which comes after death. 


1 Cor, 15.55. 


0 death, where us thy [ting ! 0. grave, where is 
* thy vittory ? 


The 


Part 


ecubi 
ed nb 
ed hc 
ſure + 
upon 
had n 
had. 

pretio 
Wor| 
ſmile: 
ſons ' 
woul 
| dre: 
king 
|tado 
ons 2 
defire 
ny CO 
even | 
frowt 
nour') 
Vours 
poor 


ble a' 


10N$, 
ance, 

and 
ous 2 
anſi- 
y die 
ar of 


fmy 


| de- 


| th 
eat 
may 
hate 
liall 
haſt 
the 
's of 
hae 
nay 
aſt. 


ich 
vill 


e is 


Part 11, for afflited Souls. 217 


The Perſecuted mans Miſery, 


Re theſe the gains of godlineſs ? 
Are theſe the wages of a 
holy life? Hath the ungrate- 
full world no other thanks for 
him that honours his Creetoxr, 

f but ſcorn, contempt and per- 
ecution f Whileft 1 priz'd the World, I want» 
ed nothing that the World calls good: negleR- 
ed honour followed me ; unſought for plea 
ſure cove:ed me; unpurchaſed fortunes fell 
upon me : I could not wiſh thac happineſs 1 
had not 3 I could not want the happinels earth 
had. Nothing was too dear 3 nothing wis too 
pretious. Thus whil't I priz'd the World, the 
World priz'd me, If1 were (2d; her micthfull 
{miles would chear me 3 if fick, her mourofull 
ſons would Viſit me ; if wearie, her wanton lap 
would dandle me, whererock'd into a ſlumber, 
I dream'd, all this was but a dream, and wa- 
ting found ic ſo, Not willing to be fed with 
[hadows,1 changed my thoughts, and myaff:Ri- 
ons aitered; and finding carth too ſtrait for my 
defires,I caſt mine eye to Heaven, andafterma. 
ny conflicts betwixt my members and my minde, 
even there I fixed, The jealous earth grew angry, 
frowned and called me fool, withdrew her bo- 
n0urs, wicthheldhet pleaſures, recalled. herfa- 
Yours; and now-Elhiye defpaled; contemned and 
poor. O ſad condition of mankind! How plauſi. 
ble are his waysto death ! and how uopleaſanr 
are 
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His Reward. 

are his paths to life! No ſaoner had I made a 
Covenant with my God, butthe world made a 
Covenant againſt me, {candalf'd my 'namg, 
flandered my eftiens, derided my pil, 
deſpiſed my integrity : for my Prefeſſions 

I have been reproached, and the Reprocebes of 
the World have fallen upon me. 15 1 chaftned 
my: ſoul with fefting, it tid me wwhthe oame 
of Hypocrite 3 if L reprove the m—_ of the 
times, it derides me with the ſtile of Pwitane, 
I am become a ſtranger to my brethren, and an 
Aliento my mothers fon. 19go mourning all the 
day leng, and my boſome-friends are eſtranged 
from me. They affit my body with open 
puniſhment, and make a paſtime of my afflicti- 
on. They that fir in the Gate ſpeak evill of 
me, and Drunkards make their Songs again 
me, 


But be thou not diſmaid, my ſoul, nor let the 
arme of fleſh diſcourage thee, Thy Perſecutt 
ons here are nothing but the prophecies of 4 
P aradife hereafter. He that is born of the 
fle(b, inherits the Pleaſures of the World ; but 
thouthatart born of the Spirit, hear what the 
Spirit ſaith, 


Mar. 5.18. 
Bleſſed are they that are perſecuted for my nawts 
ae, for theirs 1 #he kingdeme of Heaven. 


HU 


Part II, for afflited Sous. 219 


Hu Proofs. 
Lſſed — 23, hall bat P 
ed are ye When men ſhall bate you, an 
ſeparate tbewſelves from you, and Teal Vee 
Vile you, and caſt out your name 44 evill, for 
the Son of mans ſake. 


1 Pet. 3. 14. 

If ye ſuffer oh Righteouſneſſe ſake, beppy are 
ye ; and be not afraid of their terronr, nti- 
ther be yesroubled. 

Matth. ro. 22. 

Ye 5hall be bated of all men for my ſoaks: but 

he that shall endure to the end 5ball be ſaved. 
Match. 19.29. 

Every one that forſaketh lands, or brather, or 
fifer, or father, or mather ;for my ſake, shall 
receive an bundred fold, and Shall inherit 
eternall life, 


Chryſoſt. 

We are efflited by God, that our reward and 
crown may hereby be encreaſed; and 4s much 
45 be addeth to our tribulation, ſo much and 
more Will be adde to our retribution. 

Greg. Nyfl. de Prov. 

Our life is « warfare, and this world « place 
of maſteries, wherein the greateſt Gar- 
lands are allotted to them who ſuſtain the 
greateſt labors; for by the ſmart of our 
ſtripes is augmented the glory of our re- 
Ward. 

Hs 


His Soliloquie. 


FFthec ſhall weigh the gain of Godlineſs by 

che Scales of the World, or the pleaſures 
ofrhe Earth by the Ballances of the ſanuary, 
ſhall upon a review - find a bad Market, 
Think thou, my ſoul, ro be made happy by 
the ſmiles of earch? 6r unhappy by her trowns? 
When ſhe fawns upon thee, ſhe” deludes thee ; 
when ſhe kiſſes thee, ſhe betreys thee, She 
brings thee Butter in a Lordly dith,and bears a 
hammer in her deadly hand. Truſt not her 
flattery, O' my ſoul; nor let her malice move 
thee. Her muſick is thy Magick; her ſweetneſs 
is thy ſn#e.- She 'is the bigh-Way to eternall 
death.” \'Jf thou loye-her, chou haft begun thy 
journey ;z ifthowhonour her, thou mendit thy 
pace ; if thou obey her, thou art atthy journeys 
end. When ſhe diflaſts thee, Chriſt reliſhes in 
thee ; when ſhe affiifts thee, God inſtrufts 
thee; when ſhe locks her Gates againſt thee, 
heaven opens for thee 3 when ſhe diſdains thee, 
God honours thee 3 when ſhe forſakes rhee, he 
oWns thee ; when ſhe perſecutes chee, he crowns 
thee, Why artthou then diſquieted my ſoul, 
and why is thy ſpirit troubled within thee? 
Truſt chou in him by Faith: Ifthou want com- 
fort, fly ro him by Prayer, 
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His Prayer. 


T Hoy therefore, O moſt bleſſed and glori- 
ous Spirit, in whoſe eyes the ſaints are pre- 
cious, who putreſt all their reares into thy 
Bottle, and in the midſt of all their forrows 
ſendſt comfort to thy Ele, behold my ſuffe- 
rings, and regard my ſorrows. Let not thine 
enemies triumph and make a ſcorn of him chat 
feares thee. Strengthen me, O God, t6 main= 
tain thy Cauſe, leſt they that perſecure me 
think there is no God, - Thou knoweſt my re- 
proach and ſhame, and how they buffet me all 
the day long. Ariſe, O God, and plead thy 
Cauſe, and let trem know that thou art God. 
Make meto hear the voice of joy and gladnels, 
that the bones which they have broken may re. 
joyce. Let not the wicked have power ovyer 
me, but graciouſly deliver me for the glory of 
thy name. Remoye this birtec Cup of afflici- 
on from me: Rut not my will, but thine be 
done, Give me patience to endure till choy 
art pleaſed toreleaſe me, and courage to bear 
what thy wiſdome (hall permit. Let not the 
vanities of the World deceive me, nor the cor- 
ruptions of my fleſh diſturb me: Let not the 
ſuggeſtions of Satan deter me, nor the threat- 
nings of man divert me. Preſerye my foot- 
eps ig the wayes of chy truth, and keep me 
truely conſtant to the end, Inall my affliions 
me from murmuring, and ler thy Grace be 
ſufacient for me. Seaſon my heart with the _ 
L © 
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of thy love, and ſtrengthen my Faith in all 

Trials. Give me an inward thaakfulneſs OGod 
that chou haſt made me _y ro ſuffer for 
thy name, Convert my critemirs, if chey.-beJogg 
to thee. Be mercibull ro them that hate me, and 
do good to thoſe that perſecure me: Open their 
eyes, that they may ſee thy Truth;and tarn their 
hearts, PAY fear thy Name. In all 
my tribulations be'nor thou far from nc, vad 
fanRific my great affliiftions tome, Lord, in 
the multicade of thy mercies hear me, and ax 
the truch of thy ſalvation help me 3 that I cou- 
fefling thee here before the children of men 
with an undaunted reſolution, may be enrold 
in the Kingdome of Grace by thy gopdneſs, 
and hereafter reigne in the Kingdome of Glozy 
1a thy Ecernty, 


S.Chryſoft. 


6 tg « 4 prodter gift tbo in 


Caſſan, 


They make free-will offerings to God, that is 
the mid/t of their ſufferings give thanks. 


Pal. 119. 72. | 
It is good for me that I bave been affiilied, the 


I might learn thy Shatnies. 4 
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The Sinners Agcompt. 


iS Ow I can flatter my own 4deſH14- 
H#iow, and with the common 

© fiream of frail mortality run 
into the dead Ses of everlaſting 
S & death | How ſoundly I can fleep 
in the wanton lap of treacherous Security, un- 
cill i wake difarm'd of all my ftrength, & tarn a 
prey to tha falſe P biliftjve that ſeeks my ſoul ! 
When 1 call ro mind the cox7/e thar I haye ren, 
and fer to view the ſteps that 1 have trod, how 
eafilie can I excuſe my failings; and ſet them on 
the ſcore of miſerable Adam ! Bat when I ſeri- 
oufly conſider wheſe Lew I have offended, and 
ſtrictly examine my aRions by that Law, and 
juſtly proportion my puniſhment to thoſe a&ti- 
ons, O then I ſtand and tremble, and am 
{wallowedup with de/pdr. O then my finnes 
appear too great for pardon, and my puniſh- 
ment too great for patience, Which way ſo- 
ever Icurn, I turn to my diſquiet ; Look where 
Lw, I view wy own difeemfort. Look up, 
I ſee a dreadful God ; Look down, I fce a dire- 
full Devill: Look forwards, I ſee a Roll of fins; 
Look backwards, I ſee a roaring Conſcience : 
Look on my righe hand, 1 fee my bold Pre. 
ſumption ; Look on my” left hand, I ſee my 
baſe deſpair : Look within me, 1 ſee my owa 
Corruption ; Look about me, 1 ſee nothirg bur 
Confu/on, I have finned upon ignorance, ig- 
norance will not excuſe me; 1 haye finned 
Lz u20n 
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His Quietus eſt, 

upon Weakneſs, weaknels will not plead for me: 
I have ſinned againſt my conſcience, my con- 
{cience will accuſe me : I baveſinned againft 
the Law, the Law condemns me. What canft 
thou ſay, wy ſoul, that Sentence of death ſhould 
not begiven againſt thee? Can the Voice of thy 
ſorrow out-cry the language of thy finne? Can 
the feares of thine eye {coure the tains of thy 
ſoul > Can the ſighs of a finite Creature ſatis- 
fie for the offences againſt an iyfinite Creatour ? 
Or art thou able ro endure the puniſhments of 
Eternity ? He that made thee without thee, 
will not ſave thee without thee ; and what 
cauſt thou do rowards thy own ſalvation ? 


Proftrate thy ſelf, my ſoul : Behold thy 
miſery, and bewaile thy ſelf ; renounce thy ſelf, 
abhor thy ſelf, flie to the Horns of the Alter, 
and call tor the Promiſe of mercy,in which thou 
maiſt find conufort. 


Ezek. 18, 21. 

If the wicked ſhall turn from all bu ſennes that 
be bath committed, and keep «ll my Statutes, 
and dee that which is Lov and right, be 
{ all ſurely live, be 5ball z6t die. 
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His Proofs. 

AAas 3. 19+ F 

RE peut ye therefore, and be converted, that 

your ſennes may be blotted out, When the 

times of refreshing shall come from the pre- 
ſence of the Lord, 

2 Pet.3.9. The Lord « long-ſuffering to- 
wards 15, not willing that any :bould peri}b, 
but that all 4hould come to repentance, 

Ezek, 33.11, 

AI live ſaith the Lord | bave no pleaſure in the 
death of the wicked, but that the wicked turn 
from bus way, and live. Turn ye, turn ye from 

your evill ways, for why will ye die, O houſe 
of Iſrael 2 


A ——m—_ 


S. Aug. 

Lord, though I bave Fon. bat for Which thou 
miphbteſt juſtly danme me , yet thou canſt not 
loſe that whereby thou may/t ſave me. Thou 
Wilt not, ſweet Feſus, ſo much remember thy 
1#/tice againſt the ſinner, 4s. thy benipnity 
towards thy creature. Thou canſt forget the 
inſolence of the provoker, and Wilt in mercy 
behold the miſery of the iuvoker ; for what us 
Feſus but a Saviour ? 

Anſelm, 

My fm: plead againſt me, but my Saviour is my 
Advocate. It u much that my tebellions bave 
deſerved, but it is more'that my Redeemer 
bath merited: ſo.that though my flech bath 
proveked thee to vengeance, yet the flesh of 
Chriſt can move thee to mercy, 

L 3 His 
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His Soliloquie. 


AN humble Confifence is the Mean betwixt 
"*the two Extreems, Preſumption and De- 
fpair : That uſurps Gods mercy upon falſe 
grounds; this excludes it, and all means to 
it * The fiſt takes away the ſenſe of finne, the 
Laſt blocks yp the way to pardon. Take heed, 
O my d: jeed foul ; plunge not thy elf in 
that (ad gulph,. left (wanting bottom) thou 
fink for ever ; ſwim pot with bladders, IR 
thoutire, Having fallned one eye upon the 
uglineſs of thy finne, fix eFe other upon the 
merits of a Sayiour : So when thoudiſcovereſt 
the diſcaſc, thy diſeaſe will diſcoyer a remedy. 
When the fiery Serpent harh ſtung thee, t 
brazen Serpent heal thee, Nothing, O 
mp makes thy finne too great for mercy, 
but deſpair : this only excludes Rependuance, 
and impenicence alone makes thee uncapable 
of Parden. Hethat hath promiſed forgiveneſs 
at thy ——_ hath not promiſed reper t- 
ance at thy pleaſure, Haſt therefore, O my 
ſoul, and reconcile thee to thy God to day, beſt 
it ſhould proye too late to merrow. Turn thy 
hand from thy preſene finne, and God will turn 
his eyes from thy paſt finne. Cry aloud and 
ſpare nor, left thy fanne cry aloud, and he ſpare 
not, Let thy Confeſſion find a tongue, and his 
Compaſſion will find an care. 


His 


PareIT, fo afflittedt Souls. 2121 


His Prayer. 


(594. that art in thy ſelf moſt glorious, bur 
inthy Sonne moſt gracious 3 to the rebel. 
lious terrible, but to the penirent merciful}; 1 
the work of thine own hands, but wholly diſs 
fram'd by mine own corruptions, humbly pro- 
ſtrate my ſinfull ſelf before the footſtool of thy 
Mercy-ſeat, totally mifcrable rhrough my ſing, 
buc truly penirent for my offences. Lord, f 
thou ſhouldeſt proceed againſt me in thy juſtice, 
my portion would be n@ lefſe rhen eternall 
death. But thy delight is rather ro extend thy 
mercy in the converſion of a ſou}, then exerci 
thy juſtice inthe confuſion of a Sinner, Bow 
down therefore thy gracious care to a poor 
wretch that ſtands trembling before the bar of 
thy Juſtice, and from thence preſumes to ap- 
peal tothe ſeat of thy mercy. Iknow, O God, 
mine miqmes are greaterthen my knowledge, 
bur yet thy merey 15 greater then mine iniqutie 
ties: I know moreoyer that thou art moſt juſt, 
bue in ſhewing thy mercy thy juſtice will be 
no looſer, Lord, I am miſerable, therefore 2 
fit objeR for thy mercy ; Lord, Iam penitenr, 
2nd therefore a proper ſubje& for thy pity : for 
I know thou art a gracious God, of long-ſuF. 
ferance, and ſlow to anger,elfe had I now been 
roaring under thy Juſtice, that am here ſuing 
for thy mercy. Lord, I acknowledge my 
tranſgreſſions, and my finne is ever before 
me ; the number of them is innumerable, and 
L 4 the” 
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the burthen of them is intolerable, 1 have 
finned againſt a juſt God, I have finned againft 
a gracious Father ; 1 therefore flic from thee as 
a iharp revenger, and to thee as a ſweet Re 
deemer. Remember not thy juſtice rowards2 


Sinner, but think upon thy benignity towards | 


thy Creature, Have reſpe& to what thy Son 
hath done for me, and forget what my finnes 
haye don? againſt me. Waſh my guiltineſs in 
his blood, and in the multi:ude of thy com- 
1ſhons behold the multitude of my tranſgref- 
| ny Pardon what is p:ſt, and arme me fer 
the timeto come; that being purged from ry 
finnes, and cleanſed from my cfences, I may 
be clothed here with the robes of grace, and 
crowned hereafter witha crown of glory. 


Incert, 


Fe that hath good thoughts, from bim will 
flow good words and good attions. 


Ambroſ. 


Thinkeſt thou that God Who gave thee Grace 
$0 repent thee of thy Sinnes, Will net pardon 
tbem after thy Kepentance ? 


The 


racnt 
loſt th 
Thou 


Wil 


race 
don 


The 


The Sinners Thirſt, 


NO, I chat like th: Prodigal had 

| * 2 once the freedom of my Fa- 
thers7 able,couid now be (atis- 

fied with the crumbs beneath 
& it: 1 chat could cloth me withy 
FACS . change of Garments from-my. 
Fathers Wardrobe, could now be thankfull 
but for rags to hide my nakednefſe : I that 
forſook kim like a difobedient ſonne, would 
hold ir now a happineſſe to be his meaneſt ſer- 
vant, What ſhall-I doe ? or whether thall 
lgoe? By whole charity ſhall I ſubſiſt 7: My: 
Weakneſſe will not give me leave to work ; 
my #nWorthine//ſe will not ſuffer me to ap- 
pear ; nor have I a friend co help me. L 
that haye- renounced my Father, have made 
my ſelf no ſonne; and being no ſfonne, how- 
dare my boldneſſe call. him Father ? { have 
off:nded him, and.who ſhall reconcile us? I 
have grieved him, and who ſhall make my. 
peace? I have forſaken him, and who ſhall 
reſtore me to him > Can I expe a Bleſſaong 
ſrom-hima I have effended?Can I preſume of fe- 
your from him I have ſogrieved>Can I deſerye 
2 Birthright from him I haye forſaken * O-my' 
ſoul, how , how haſt thcu beſlived thy (elf, 
and loſt that freedom without the enjoy- 
rent whereof thou art utterly loſt? Thou haft: 
loſt that Father that was wont to Ileſſe thee : 
Thou haſt loit that Lord. that was pleaſed to 
L y govern 
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kk Satisfying . 
govern thee: Thou haſt renounc'd that $a- 
viour that redeem'd thee 3 and only haft re. 
ſery'd a God to puniſh thee, a Judge to ſentence 
thee : Thou haſt loſt thoſe bleſſings by thy 
contempt, which thou caſt nor regain with 
the price of thy #473 : Thou haſt quenche that 
Spiric, whereby thou hadſt the power to 
the fiery darts of Satan : Thou haſt di- 
verted the current of that Foxntein, whoſe 
water ſatisfied thy fulldefires.. O my ſad foul, 
how ! how wertthon diſtempered, that couldſt 
not reh{h that which nouriſhed Anpels into 
immertdlity ! Why didft thou not inebriare 
thy ſelf with that delicious fheetneſſe, and ark 
x up like Iſrals Manns, to remain with thee 
and the fucceeding generations * O chat mine 
eyes could reach thoſe bleſſed ireames to run, 
which my u-gratefalneſs hath lope ! Or thar 
my prayers could like Elijabs unlock the gates 
Heaven, and bring down' thoſe celeſtiall 
fhowers to ſake my thirſt , that I may drink 

my fill of that imortall water! 


. Fake comfort, O- my ſoul ;3thy God hath 
heard thy prayers, and crown'd them with this 
prom.ſe, 


Rev. 21,6. 
I'will give to bim that is athirſt of the fountain 
af the Water of life $0 d1ink freely, 


Eis 


Es 
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bin Proof, 
Marth, 5. 6. 
ed are they that bunger and thirſt for 
Righteouſneſe ſake; for they (ball be filled. 
John 4. 14. 

But Whoſorver drinketh of this water that? 
ſhall give him, ſball never be move —_— 
but the water Which I ſball give bim hall be 
in bim a water ſpringing up into eternell life. 

John 7, 37. 

If any man thirſt, let bin come unto me and. 
drink: he that believeth in me, ot. of bis 
belly ſhall flow rivers of living Water. 

— Nev. 22.17. 

Let bixzs that # athir/t, and whoſoever will, It: 

bins take the water of lite freely. 


Auguſt. Solilog. 35. 

0 fountain of life, and Vein of living waters; 
when fball F lexve this forſaken, impaſſeble, 
and dry earth, and tat the Waters of thy: 
[deetne//e, that I may behold thy Virtue and. 
thy glory, and flake my thirſt With the” 
ſtreons of thy —_— Lord, I thirſt; thou. 
art the ſpring of life, ſatisfie me : Ibirſt, 
Lord, I irs, after thee the living God, 

Cyril. in Joh. cap. 10. 

0 precious water, Which quencheth the noyſome- 
thirſt of this world, that ſcoureth all the ſtains 
of fonners, that watereth the earth of our ſouls: 
with Heavenly ſhowers, and bringeth backthe- 
thirſty. beart of man to bis only God! 


His 


His SolMHoquie. 


pa is lefſe danger to want, then ts be anſem. 

ſeble of thy wants, Doſt thou want, my iout 
deſire : Doſt thou defire >.ask : Doft thou ask? 
thou ſhalr receive 3 and what thew ſhalt re- 
ceive, ſhall fatisfic thee. Be not troubled : It 
thy wants caſt thee down, let thy defires raiſe 
thee up, Shall thy naturall wants be confidenc 
of ſupply from thy nacurall father, and ſhall 
thy 6 enall defes deſpair to be repaired 
by q ſpirituall father > How deſt thou in- 
jure Providence, O my diſtruſtfull ſoul | How 
doſt thou wrong the God of mercy ! how 
flight the God of truth } He that hears the 
cry of Ravens, and feeds them with a gracious 
hand, will he be deaf to thee ? He that robes 
the /illies of the field, that neither ſue nor care 
to beapparelled, will he deny thee thoſegraces 
he hath commanded thee to ask? Art thou 
bungry 2 he is the bre:d of life : Art thou 
thirfly ? he is the water of life 2 Art thou 
naked? flie to him, and he will give thee the 
righteouſueſſe-of his own Son. Build upon his 
ace, who is Truth it ſelf: Rely upon his 


ercy, who is goodnefe it ſelf. Art thoua }| 


Prodigall? yer remember thou art a Son : Is 
he offt:nded > He will not forget he is a Fa- 
ther. Come therefore with a fliall boldnefle, 
agd he wall grant thy hearts defire.. 


Hu 
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His Prayev. 


Q God that art the wel-ſpring of all Grace, 
and the fountain of alt Goodnefle, whoſe 
promiſes are faichfull, and whoſe word iscruth, 
who heareſt the fighing of a contrite heart, and 
healeft che rupcures of a humble fpirir; 1 here 
invited by thy mercies and thy gracious com- 
mands, proſtrate my ſelf before thee, and pre- 
lent unto thee the fad petitions of a penſive 
breaſt. 1 have ſinned, © Lord, I have finned 
againſt Heaven and againſt thee, 'andam no 
longer worthy to be called thy Son. 1 have caft 
off the yoke of my obedience ; I have broken 
the bands of thy Covenant, and cat them far 
from me. I have finned againtt thy mercies,and 
{purn'd againſt thy judgments : Thy judgments 
have neither cerrified, nor thv mercies mollified 
me. But 1 acknowledge my tranſgreffions, 
and my finnes are ever before me. Remember 
not the frailcies of my youth, O God, nor the 
follies of my elder dayes. Remember not how 
b hayeforgotten thee ; Remember not how 
1 have forſaken thee, Cloſe thow thine eyes 
at my rebellion, and open thine eares at my 
repentance. Be mercitull, O God, at my 
contrition : A broken” hearr, O God, thou 
wit nordeſpiſe. Renew me according te the 
abundance of thy mercies, and reſtore trie to 
the joy of thy ſalvation, Eftabliſh- my heart 
in the love of 'thy eruth, and increaſe in 
me a Spirituall Thirſt, Make me co _— 

od. 


ſtand the way of thy Precepts, and let thy Tefti. 
monies be my whole delight. As the Hart 
panteth after the water-Brooks, ſo my ſoul 
longeth for the Wel-ſprings of Life. Lerd, 
thou halt promiſed co anfwer theſe that call nm- 
to thee, to be found by thoſe chat ſeek unto 
thee, and fatisfie thoke chat thirſt after thee : 
make good thy werd, O Gad, and hear my 
Prayer z make good- thy promiſe, Lord, and 
be not far from me. I have ſought thee in thy 
promiſe, ler me find thee in thy performance ; 
L have - "x for thy ny , fill me with 
r nels, Open thy Wel-ftprings that I 
mo Becta freely of the waters of life; that my 
foul being farisfied in the fullneſs of thy plea- 
ſures, my mouth may be filled with che "__ 
of thy praiſes; that here magnifying thy Name 
in the kingdome of Grace, I may reign with 
thee hereafter in the Kingdome of Glory, 


S. Ambrol. 


= - _ le from thee unleſſe thou. 


Iſa. $5: tr, | 
Ho every one that thirſteth,. come ye to the 'wa-+ 
fers; and he that bath n+ money, come ye; 
buy and eat: yea come, buy wine and milk 
whtbew money, 4ud titbout price. 


The 
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The Goed mans Diſtruſt, 


Hen [ confider the AL ſufficiency of 
my God, I dare not queſtion the 
performance of his _ 05 ; buc 
when I behold the inſufficiency of 

my ſelf, I cannot bur fear che 

promiſes of his performance. When I behold in 
him the goodneſs of a Father, my heart grows 
confident, and 1 cannot fear 3 but when I find 
in me the diſobedience of a Sonne, my foul 
grows conſcious, and 1 dare not hope. When 
I dive into the depth of my own Miſery, 1 
ſearch further, and fine a greater depth ot his 
wercy, and am ſecure; but when I find the 
freeneſs of his merey requred with the willful. 
neſs of my Rebellion, O then my ſoul defpairs, 
and thus deſtroys the groands of all my com- 
forr, He invites my laden foul to come, and 
offers reſt : Alas, I come, and yet my laden 
ſoul can find no e«ſe. He promiſes eternall 
life to my Belief; bar yet he gives me not the 
power to believe, He bids me m his name 
propound my wants, with promife of fupply ; 
and yet 1 ſue, and ſue, and,ſtill 1 ſue in vain, 

He promiſes a Comforter to ſtrengthen my Re- 

membrance ; yer fil my treacherous memory 

failsme. He promiſes tobe a father rs the fa- 
therleſſe ; yer ſtill my wants perſwade me that 

I want a father, He promiſes audience in my 

time of trouble; and yer 1 call unheard, and 

mourn without redreſſe. He promiſes forgive. 
ne 


Hu Satisfattion. 


; neſſetothetrue repentant ; but who ſhall give | 
me power to repent? He promiſes to gather 


me in mercy, though a while. forſaken ; yer l 
have long expeted, with a fruſtrate expeQati- 
on, He promiſes an ex2ltation to him that is 
bumbled;yet my dejefted hearr 3s ſill ſuppreſt, 
He promiſed freedom from the ſecond death 
to him that conquers 3 I ſtrive to overcome, 
yet feel a hell. His promiſe was to guard his 
Vineyard,and to drefle itz yet Foxes deſtroy it, 
and the wild Bore ſupplants it, He promiſed 
comfort to all thoſe that mouin; and yer I 
mourn without a comforter, He promiſed that 
the womans ſeed ſhould break the ſerpents 
head; and yet the Serpent never was more 
ſtrong, He bid me ſeek, and 1 ſhould find; 
and yet alas I ſeek, bur can find _— but 
my wants. He calls them Blefſed that ſuffer for 
his name; yet who more miſerable ? He pro- 
miſes the ſprings of life to him that thirſts ; and 
yet I thirſt to death, My foul, what are his 
promiſes to thee, that art not able to perform 
thoſe hard conditions that give thee intereſt in 
thoſe promiles ? 


Chear up my ſoul, and whatthou canſt not 
do, endeavour, He that accepts the Will for 
the deed, is in his promiſe Yea and Amen. 


Mark 13.31. 
Peaven and earth 5hall paſſe away, but n0! one. 
bittle of my word. 


His 
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His Proofs, 
1 Kings $ 56, 
Bleſſed be the Lerd that bath given reſt un- 
$0 bu people, emp unte ull that be 
bath promiſed. There bath not failed one 
Word of all bis good promiſes Which be bath 
promiſed, 
2 Cor.1.10, 
For ll the promiſes of God in bimare Yes, and 
in bus Amen, 
2 Kings 10.10, 
K wow then , #h«t there ſhall = to the ground 
notbing of the word of the Lord, 
Pſal.r19 89. 
For ever, 0 Lord thy word & ſettled in heaven. 


—— 


Autor Scalz Parad.com.ys.Aug.c.$. 

Feare not, O Bride, nor deſpair : think nat 
thy ſelf contemned f thy Bride-groom 
WithdraW bis face awhile, All things c0- 
operate for the beſt: both from bu >. 5 
and bu preſence thou gaine/t light. He c0- 
meth to thee, and goeth from thee: be cometh 
to make thee con/olate ; be goeth t6.make thee 
cautions, leſt thy abundant conſolation puffe 
thee up: he cometh, that thy languſhing 
ſoul may be comforted ; he goetb, leſt bu fa- 
miliarity ſhould be contemned, and being ab- 
ſent, to be more deſered, and being deſired, 
$0 be more earneſtly ſought, and being long 
{o0ughbt, to be more acceprably found. = 
15 
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His SoſHogaie. 


VV ur thou 'never, O'-my: difiruſifall ſou}, 
fubmir thy will oats his will chat-made 
thee ? Mult his gcodnels be always the circum- 
ference of thy defires, and thy pleaſure ti} the 
centre ? Isit not enough that Nec and Awen 
hath promiſed the ſuhſtence of thy happineſs, 


but muſt chou bind him co thy cir cum/t 


ances 2 


Shall the power of an infinire Creetvonr *be 
confined to the pleaſure of a finite creatnre ? 
Stand not in thine own light,my foul ; the In- 
dependance of thy exorbitant deſires ſhuts the 
door upon that. happineſs thou defireſt. Art 
thou. covetous . of a bleſſing before thou art 


edto receiveit? He that intends thee z 


gdewe, will firft make thee capable of a 
gevewby his 
ec 


Kingdome, Thouthat ſhalt be a 
favour, ſhalt be no /vofer by his d 


y. Carft 


thou hope to be filled with the water of life, 
not firſt purg'd with the fire of afliion ? How 
often haſt thow murmured for that, which if 
enjoyed had been thy ruin ? God hath pro- 
mis'd,but hath delayed performance, ro exerciſe 
thy patience, He hath decreed, bur yer for- 
bears, te redifie thy faltb, If faith be able to 
remove mountains, endeayour to remove thy 
infdelity. Eadure, hope, believe 3 2nd he 
that comes will come, and will not rarry. O 
my foul, as nothing hinders the performanee of 
his promiſe but diſtruſt, ſo nothing haſtens the 
promiſe of his performance bur chy prayer. 


His 
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Hw Prayer. 


'0 God, that art all-ſufficient in thy (elf, all- 
gracious in thy Son, moſt abſolute in thy 
purpoſes, and moſt faichfull in thy promiſes ; 
I, the miſerable obje& of thy mercy, here 
humbly preſent my {elf before thee, the mer. 
citull beholder of my miſery. Lord, wherein 
bave Ito truſt bur in thy mercies ? and where- 
upon have I to build bur on thy promiſes ? 
Every ſinne is full of d:ath, and everyaRtion is 
full of fin; infomuch that my whole life is no- 
thing but a continued rebellion againſt thee 2 
Bux O my God, thy goodneſs is like thy fel; 
infinite z and thy mercy is-paſt my compre- 
hending. Thou knowelt that I am evil), and 
wholly evill, and that continually, Thou 
knoweſI am bur duſt and aſhes, and the very 
off-ſpring of corruption, and thy'glory is no 
l:fſe magnified in my contuſion then in my fal- 
vation. Burt, Lord, than art 2 gracious God, 
and takeſt no pleahiire in the death of adiftreſ- 
ſed finner. Thy mercy is over all thy works, 
and thy goodnels is from Generation to Gene- 
ration, Whenl was in open rebellion againft 
thee, thou reconciledfi thy ſelf ro me ; when 1 
was utterly loft, thou redeemed me with the 
innocent blood of thy dear Son ; and being 
redeemed, thon haft fanftified me with the 
freeneſs of thy Spiric. Thou haſt raiſed me by 
thy power, and ſtreogthened me by thy pro- 
miſes, What ſhalt I return thee, O wy oo 
or 


——— -  _ 


for whit kind of recompence can duſt & aſhes 
make thee ? My tongue ſhall fing the wondetg 
of thy goodneſſe, md praiſe thy name for ever 
and eyer, Continue, O Lord, thy mercies th 
we, and viſit me according to thy wonted kind. 
neſſe. Give me a wiſe heart, that I may give 
reſpett unto all thy Commandements, and a 
full confidence in all chy promiſes, Quicken 


my hope in the expeQation of thy performance, 


and give me patience cill then to attend thy 
leaſure. Lord, where 1. cannot underſtand, O 
teach meto wonder : and what I cannot doe, 
give me power to believe. Let not the ap- 
parition of mine own corruptions plunge me in 
deſpair, nor yet the ſenſe of thy indulgent love 
give me occaſion to preſume; thae living here in 
the expeation of thy Truth, my hopes may 
be periefted into the glory of thy name, 


Philip. 12. 12. 
Work out your own ſalvation With fear and 
trembling. 


Mat. 24. 46. 
Bleſſed is that ſervant, whom bis Lord When be 
cometh 5hall find ſo doing. 


THE END. 


: 
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Books written by Francs Quarles, 
and printet- for Richard Royſton. 


COlomons recantation, ins. 
The Whipper whipp'd, in4. 


The Loyall Convert, in 4. 
The New diſtemper, in 4. 
The Shepherds Oracles, in 4, 
The Virgin widdow, in 4. 
Theſe printed for H, Moſely.* 
Jonah. 
{ \Hefter. ' 
Job. 
Poems containing the hiſtory of { Sampſon. 
\Sions Songs 
and Sonnets 
ins, 
Enchiridion, containing Inſtitutions Divine 
and Morall, im 12. 


Argalus and Parthenia with piftures 5 ; 
and Fichour L -_ 
Emblems in 8. 


| Divine fances, in 12. ſold by 7aves ®ovics, 
Obſeryations on Princesand fates, 


n4. 


A 


——— 


—— 


A Catalogue of ſome Books printed 
' for Richard Royſtoy, 


(TJ He Lawof Laws, or the excellency' of the 
Civil Law above all other humane Laws 
whatloeyer : ſhewing of how great uſe and 
neceſſity the Civil Law is te this Nation; By 
Robert Wiſeman, Dr. of the Civil Law, 
4. new. 

 TheGrand conſpiracy , by Mr, F. Allingtow, 
iN 12, 

The Hiſtory of the Church of Scotland by 
Br Sporſfivedd Archbiſh, of S. Andrews, in 

0s, 

Z icum parvum, in 8, by Mr, Gregory 
Schoolmaſter of Weſtminſter, 

The contemplation of heaven, in a deicant 
on the prayer in the garden, in 12, 

The Magiſtrates Authority, a Sermon by 
Mr. Zyford, in 4. 

The plain mans ſenſe exerciſed, by Mr, 
Filliew Lyford, im 4. 

Angliciſms Latiniz'd by Mr. Willis, in 8. 

The perſecuted Miniſter, wyitten by Mr. 
Laugh Miniſter ofthe Goſpel. 4. 

Lyferds Legacy in 12. 

The Catechiſm of the Church of Fugland 
paraphraſed, by Richsrd Sherlock, 3. Edi- 
tion. 

An Apology for the Miniſtery by Willies 
ford, 


, 
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